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| DRAMATIS PERSONA | 


M E N. 
, A Villain; ; pretended Friend to Mell font, 


. Cynthia. . © 

Lack Touchwoed, Unde to Mellefont: 

 Mellefont, promiſed to, and 1 in Love with Cynthia. 
* Careleſs, bf Friend. 

Lord Froth, A ſolemn Coxcomb. 

Briſt, a Coxcomb. 


Sir Paul Phyant, an uxorious, fooliſh old Bitz 3 ; 


Brother to Lady Touchwoed, and F ner to Cynthia. 


WOMEN. 


_— 


Lach Tasks, in Love wich *. 1 
Cynthia, Daughter to Sir. Faul by a rmer Witt, pro- 
| " aſe to Mellefont.. 

Lady Froth, a great Coquet; Pretender to Poetry, 


Wit, and 18 


= Lady Plyant, inſolent to her Huſband, and eaſy to any i 


Pretender. 
Chaplain, Boy, Footmen and Attendants. 


The SCENE, a r Teuchood's 


Houſe, with * ad; joining. 


ant to Lady Tacke and in pits with 
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40 1. SCENE + 5 


4 bali in the Lord Touchwopd's s Ho uſe, with 
my Chambers adjoining. 


# 


Enter Careleſ: , crofin the Stage, ewith his Hat, G 
and Sword in bis Hands, as juſt riſen * Table. 
Melleiont following him. 


MELLEFONT. 


E D, Ned, whither ſo faſt ? What, cur 5 
Flincher ! Why, you wo'not leave us ? 
Care. Where are the Women? I'm weary 
of guzzling, and begin to think them the better Com- 
any. 
l 72 Then thy Reaſon dagger, and thou'rt ost | 


drunk. | 
Care. No, Faith, but your Fools grow ci 
ani if a man muſt endure the Noiſe of Words without 
Senſe, I think the Women have more muſical Voices, 
and become Nonſenſe better. 

Mel. Why, they are at the End of the Gallery, 
retired-to' their Tea, and Scandal; according to their 
ancient Cuſtom after Dinner. But I one, 25 a Pre- 
tence to follow you, becauſe I had ſomething to ſay to 
you in private, and I am not "like to have many Oppor- 
tunities this Evening. 


Care. And here's this Coxcomb moſt critically c come 


0 N you, 
4: $-C ENE I 
ed; $0: eee (To them) Briſk. ey; 
5 71. Bos Boys, Lads, where ate you? What, * 
7 2 DOE! ? "Mortgage for a a Lo, ha? Care: 
4 3 . 


—— — — 
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_ this. 3 is your Trick; you're always ſpoiling Com- 


any by leaving it. i 
Wen. And Won. art ey ſpeiling ca- / 
coming intot. 

Briſt. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. 
| Spire Proud Spite „dy che Gods! and burning En- 
Il be zudg d by Mellefent here, who gives and 
la Raillery better than you or I. Pſhaw, Man, 
when I ſay you Teil Company by leaving it, I mean 

Wo leave no body for the Company to augh at. 1 
ink there T was wich you ? ha, Mellent. 

Mel. O] my Word, Brift, that was a home Thruſt; 
you have * d him. 

Briſt. dear Nelleent, let me periſh ic 
thou art not ts of Converſation, the r Eſ⸗ 
| ſence of Wit and Spirit of Wine——T he Deuce take 
me if there were three good Things ſaid, or one un- 
derſtood, ſince thy * orgs From the Body of our 


Society. He 1 chat Ra metaphorignl = 


enough: I Ged. could pot ove * * 
 Compary e bag. 2! 7 
3 2 „rat ist? 


G, MY Cart - what ist 1 3 =; Yo 
WW 90 . Want of Apppehenfon: The ee 
me 11 J tell you. _ 
. Met. Ne, do, hang him, he WE Se)» Cee 4 
dear Briſt, excuſe me, I have a lttle Bufineſs. 
Care. Fr thee, get thee gone; thou ſee ſt we are 
: Lorna > 
mel We'll come immediately, af. youll but po in, 
and keep up good Humour and Senfe in the Compa- 
mſi: — do, they Il {all afleep elſe. 
Brit. Ii gad fo they l ell 1 will, I will, 
N "ga you ſhall command me from the Zenith to the Na- 
| But the Deuce take me if I ſay a good thing 
till you come. — ut . pr'ythee, dear ue, make 
haſte, pr *ythee make hafle, I ſhall burſt elie And 
yonder's your Uncle, my Lord Touphwoed, ſwears he'll 


diſinherit you, and Sir Paul. Plant threatens to diſ- 


claim tk for a Son- in-law, and my Lord Froth won't 


- . dance at your Wedding to-morrow x nor the Deuce 


take me, I won't write Four Epithalamium—ant! {ee 
what a Condition you're like to be brought to. Mel. 
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A. Well, Til ſpeak but three Words, and follow 


ou. | | ; 
: Briſt. Enough, enough; Careleſs, bring your Ap- 
prehenſions along witch out. 7 55 
| | CENE. III. 
2 * Mellefont, Careleſs. 
Care. Pert Coxcomb! _ " 5 | | 
Mel. Faith *tis a good-natur'd Coxcomb, and has 
very entertaining Follies——You muſt be more human 
to him; at this Juncture, it will do me Service. 
I'll tell you, I would have Mirth continued this Day at 
any Rate; tho'-Patienee purchaſe Folly, and Attention 
de paid with Noiſe :: There are Times when Senſe 
may be unreaſonable, as well as Truth. Pr'ythee do 
thou wear none to-day ; but allow Bri to have Wit, 
that thou may'ſt ſeem a Fool. was . 
Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant Pro- 
poſition? 8 . a BY 
Mel. O, I would have no Room for ſerious Deſign; 
for Jam jealous of a Plot. I would have Noiſe and 
Impertinence keep my Lady Touchausad Head* from 
Working: for Hell is not more buſy than her Brain, 
nor contains more Devils than her Imaginations. 
Care. I thought your fear of her had been over=— 
Is not to-morrow appointed for your Marriage with 
Cynthia,” and her Father, Sir Paul Phant, come to 
ſettle the Writings this Day on purpoſe ? 55 he 
Mel. True; but you ſhall judge whether I have 
not Reaſon to be alarm'd. None beſides you, and 
 Maſkavell, are acquainted with the Secret of my Aunt 
Tonchwood's violent Paſſion for me. © 
Since my firſt Refuſal of her Addreffes, ſhe has en- 
deavour d to do me all ill Offices with my Uncle; yet 
has manag'd em with that Subtilty, that to him they 
have borne the Face of Kindneſs ; while her Malice, 
Uke a dark Lanthorn, only ſhone. upon me, where it 
was directed. Still it gave me leſs Perblexity to pre- 
vent the Succels of her Diſpleaſure, than to avoid the 
Importunities of her Love; and of two Evils, I thought 
mylelf favour'd in her Averſion: but whether aer 
her Deſpair, and W pect of Time ſhe ſaw, 
I | #4 >. 7.6 NT ITE 1 


— . —— — —— 
_— 
; * 
5 * 
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| to accompliſh her Deſigns ; "whether the Hopes of Re- 
venge, or of her Love, terminated in the View. of this 
my Marriage. with Cynthia, I know not; but this 
Morning ſhe ſurpriz d me in my bed: 
Care. Was there ever ſuch a Fury! *ris well Na- 
ture has not put it into her Hex's Power to raviſh=— 
Well, bleſs us! proceed. What folloẽwd? 
Mel. What at firſt amaz d me; for I look'd to have 
ſieen her im all the Tranſports of a flighted and revenge- 
ful Woman; but when | expeRtey Thunder from her 
Voice, and Light'ning in her Eyes, L. ſaw her melted 
95 Into Fears, and huſh d into a Sich. It was long be- 


ore either of us ſpoke; Paſſion had ty'd her Tongue, 
and Amazement mine In fhort, the Conſequence 
was thus, ſhe omitted nothing that the moſt violent 
Love could urge, or tender Words exprels ; which 
when ſhe Taw had no Effect, but ftitt I pleaded Ho- 

_ *your and nearneſs of Blood to-myPÞncle, then came 
the Storm I fear'd at firft : for, ſtarting from my Bed- 
fide like a Fury, ſhe flew to my Sword, and with much 
ado I prevented ber doing me or herſelf: $a 15210 
Having diſarm'd her, in a guſt of Paſhon the Jelt me, 


Care. J conſeſs, a very fair Foundation for a Lover 
to build on. 5 


Al, For my Lord Froth, he and bis Wife will be 


ſiufficiently taken up, wh mug # another, and. 
. - Briſk's Gallantry, as they call it, II obſerve my Uncle 
myſelf; and Jack Maſkwell has promied me, to watch 


- 


vou ſu! ſpect him? 8 
2 E* anner he it you bao. 1 ever 
| liked him"; I am a little ſuperſtitiots in Phy nge G. 


* 
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picion. As for Sir Pu 1,9 wile Pacher aw, that 
is to be, my dear ger has fych à Hare in his fatherly 
Foaduets, he wou 


Care. So, you have maty'd your Works /ButT-with 


my is fron gefl. L024 
Mel. Melee, you mean; 3 5 v bade 


CA 


4 Care: 
Mel, fle Ras Obli e of Gratnude "to nd him 


to me; fis Depend EVI * Uvele is "third" 7 
| Means. 


park Upon your Aunt, you! wean Re 

el. My Aunt. ; 
Cure. I'm miſtaken" if thete be not a. Paiilineiey bes 

tween them you do Apt & Haſs ; netwithſtaudingnher 


Vaſfion for you. | „ e SIT 
Mal. Pooh, podh, vetting in che Word but his 


in N Eſteem, that 1 may be able to 


Ai 3 Averfion in her Revenge, cannot be any way to 


effectually fhewn, as in bringlug forth A Child to difin- 
denn! you” She js” bandfome and cynning, and Hhatus 
rally wanton. ' Maſtwch is Fleſh and 4 at beſt, 
_ anll Oppdtjuvities Between, wo ares 7 His 
Aeon to you, Tos have'copſe „grounded up- | 
an his Intereſt; * chat you ha\ anted,; and 
ſhould ice Rove in LETS do's he whats you | 


can LES from the Fruit! s 


Teonfeſs the Conſequence is (igbie, een 


| 50e juſt.— nN ſee, RO 1 — NN i 
let's weer m 5 A 4 


1 22 aun Lor. Lada, Lern Fro, g= Paul 5 


S CE NE IN ͤö;Ü[́ dT 


Plyant, end Brifk.-- 
. Tort Toath. Out upbn't, Nephew - Leave your 


F ather-in-Jaw, and me, to 1 W zinft 
| e n . 2 


132 4* 4 £3Y 1 1 328 12 15973, 1 


Mel. 


my Aunt narrowly,” and g ne wid Nockeken bd auf. 


d* ſcarce make Her a Bogle oſt | 
- eaſy, to have her happy hereafrer.” La) . SHTI07 . 


: you may not have the Weakeſt { Guard, where * Ene- f 


| ey p to do. me Service; and he Drs 0 be 


0 he — 


Company. 
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Mel. I. beg your Lordſhip's, Pardon We were 


ul returning. | 
Sir P. 1 Son ? Gadfud WK IE as it 


HG ftrange! I ſwear Im almoſt tiply—— 
Pother Bottle would have been too powerſul for me, 
As ſure as can be it woul ag wanted your 
But Mr. Briſt— where is he? I 


{wear and vow, he's. a moſt facetious Perſon and 


. the. beſt Company and, my. Lord Freth, . your 


Lordſhip is fo merry a Man, he, he, he.. 

LVord e O foy, Sir Haul, what do yo mean? 2 

Merry | © barbarous'! I'd as lieve vou call d me a Fool. 
15 P. Nay, I proteſt and vow now, tis true; when 


Mr. Briſt jokes, your Londlufp Tant does ſo become . 


you, he, he, he. 
Lord Freth. Ridiculous! Sir Paul, you're nh . 4 . 


miſtaken ; I find Champagne is powerful. 1 


vou, Sir Baul. 1 laugh at nobody's. Jeft but my on, 


or a s T allure you, Sir Haul. f 
Briſt. How, how, my Lord ? What, . my 


1 Let me periſh; do I dener any Thing wer- 


y to be laugh d at? | 
* Froth. O fay; don't mifapprehend me, 1 don't” 


; ſay fo, for 1. often. ſmile at your Conceptions-- But there 


is nothing more 3 a Man of Quality than to » 
laugh: tis fuck, a vulgar xpreffion of. ee Paſhon ! * 


every Body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at 
the Jeſt of an inferior Perſon, or when any body elſe + 


of the ſame Quality, does not laugh with one; ridicu- - 
lous ! To be pleaſed with what pleaſes, the Crowd? | 


Now When I laugh, I always lau "g alone. 


i Bri „I ſuppoſe that's becauſe. vou lapgh. at your 


on eſts, I gad, ha, ha, ha. 


Lord Froth. He, he, I leer, abo 5 your Raillery 


provokes: me to a Smile. by 
Briſk. Ay, my Lord, its a Sign 1 hit you in he 
Teeth, if you ſhew fem, 
"Lord: Froth.. He, be, he, 3 ſwear that's fo. ver 
pretty, I can't forbear.. 


Care. I find a, Quibble bears more Gay i in your 2 ; 


Lordſhip' Face, than a Jeſt. 


Lend Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleaſe, el rej Ny * 


iin, 


Fü vovbir /DBALER 9 
the Ladies, and drink «Diſt. of Tes, a Kae 


leads. „ 
8 Wich alt wy Heart. M „ 
you'll come to us. or cal me when you abs in 


ready to laugh incontinent] 
1 CENE v. 


MNoellefont, .d.  Lord- Froth, "FIN 

Mal. But does your, Lordſhip never fee Contes? 
; Toni Frath., .O. TS. (oe Woe: 1 "never 
au * a 

r ee e 

Lord Froth. Oh, jig u indices Sh. 

"Care, No! Why what U'ye go FR. for? 

Lord Froth. To diſfingu N myſelf. from the bit 
monalty, and mortify . Para the ellows fow fo 
conceited, when any of their fooliſh Wir prevails upon 
the Side-boxes. I ſwear, he, Re, he, — 
often conſtrained ing Incliastions to a — — 72 
avoid gi 1 8 ving them cqurag gement. 3 

To are cruel.to 7 my Tard. ec 
les 970 chem. £ 


Lord Fr, Tore N wytelk le viawd= 


firſt, but fiow Think T hy e conquers it. 72578 
Brit. Le Let me poith, e Tel We ere Le. 
thing very Particular i 1 umour ; : Rh trile, i m Akes 
againſt Wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome en e 
1 at Write, but 1 gad I love to be malicious 
Deuce take me, chere s, Wit in't 09,—and W Wr bun 
3 by Wit; cut a Diamond with a I Mr 7 4 
other wa £4 
Lord 7 go... Oh, 1 thoughit'5 t you Would not er, 
before you ound out the Wit. 
Cart. Wit! in what? Wien ge Devil's die Wit 
in not laughing when a man has a Mind lt? 
Brijz. O Lord, why, cant you find It out- —Why 
there tis, in the not laughing Don“ t 75 R 
me? - My Lord, Carth 1s a very honefi a- 
low; but . ou -underftapd me, fomewh! 
heavy, a little ſhallow, or fo————Why Pitt 
you now: Ae now you eomę up to me - Nay. 
1 Ythee Corel, be "infirudted. , 8 uppoſe, as I . 
c ung. you come. up to me holding yor ur "Sides, an 
 - © kughing,” 


g 


r 


5 Lo on till, and art not able to tell me 
I look grave, — not ſo much a ſmile. 


| —1 L can't tell how, to maake im. appr 


Solitude without *% 


my Face already. 


„ THE,DOUBLE-DEALER. 
* ing) a ;f you l ak grave, 


zuſe of this immoderate n 


Still 


Care. Smile, no; what the Devil mould you. File 

at, when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you? * 
= Pihaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't intaibuot me. 
ut | Up you, you ſhall tell me — at lafi— 


| bu] = 3 * reat While firſt. 
t 


pr'ythee don t let it be a rest | 
__ 19 4570 I long to have it over. | 
Briſk, Well chen, you tell me ſome | d Jeſt, or 
very witty Thing, laughing all the while as if you 
were ready to-die——and I bear it and look thus— 
would you not be diſappointed ?. + | 
. Care. No; for if it were a witty Thing, 1 ſhould 


not ex you to underſtand it. 


Lord Froth. O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the World al- 
lows Mr. Brit to aye Wit; my Wiſe ſays he has | 
2 GER deal. I hope you think her a Judge. 
Briſt. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice 0 des for nothing 

: e 9 Take 
it tother way. 7 ſe T e ing to you. 

Care. Then I fh 115 be diſappointed 185. | 

Melb Let him pets briſk, he is / Obſtinately 1 bent 
not to be inſtructed. 

Briſt. Im ſorry for him, the Deuce take me. 

Fr Mel. Shall Bel o to the Ladies, n my Lord? # - 
Lord Froth. "i all my, Heart, methinks. we are a 


Mes Or, what far you, to another Bottle of Cham- 


Lond Rroth. O., for the Univerſe, not 4 Drop more 
I beſeech you. Oh 3 a (ak I have a fluſhing in 


Brist. Let me 158 e me 7, my Lott, 1. 1% broke 


5 af that w was in the Lid of my Snuff-box. Hum! 
5 


e inks, . 1 have encourag da Oe, Fu too. 


for my Faults; Fire in my Temper; 
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N 8 CEN E VI. e 

Tach Touchwood, 41nd Maſkyell. 

Lady Touchwood. -* 
III hear no more 


Vare falſe and nity 
come, Lao you falſe. 


Maſk. I have been frail, I confeſs, Madam, for 
your Ladyſhip's Service. 
Lady Touch. That I ſhould truſt / a Man, whom I 


4 37 


| had known betray his Friend t * - 


Maſk. What Friend have I betray'd? or to whom? 
Lady "Touch. Your fond Friend Mell 1 and to 
me; can you deny it? en W 
Ma Ido not. e n id be 
Lady Touch. Have you 100 vfroi ng ” my Lord, 00 


has bes a Father to you in your wants, and given y 
Being? Have you not wrong d him in the night 
Manner, in his bed? | 


Maſt. With your Ladyſhip's Help, and for your 
Service, as I told you before. I can't deny that nei- 
cheir. Any ching more, Madam; 

Lady Touch. More Audacious Villain. O, what's 
more, is maſt my, Shame, Have vou not no- 
nourd me? 

Fa i) No, that I deny; for I never told in all my 
Life; So that Accuſation's auſwer d; on to the next. 

Lady Touch. Death, do you dally wich my Paſſion? in- 
ſolent Devil! But have a care. Provoke me not; 


for, by the eternal 255 you ſhall not "ſcape my Ven- 
geance. Calm Villain! How unconcern'd he 


ſands, confeſfi 1 OT ks arid Ingratitude! Is there 


!— O1 have Excuſes, thouſands 
Paſfions in my 
Soul, apt to every Provocation ; opprefled * at once 
with love, and with Deſpair. But a ſedate, a think-' 
ing Villain whoſe black blood runs temperately bad, 
what Excuſe can clear? * 

Maſk. Will you be in Temper, Madam? I would 
not galk ngt to be heard. I have been {She avalks a- 


a \ ice more bla 


leut diferder'd ) yer Þ great Rogue for your fake, and 


you reproach me W Lam ready to 4 a Rogue 
ris pi do you Fa and you are fling 


ſcience e and Honour in 1 Fate, to beer Ar 


Top | 
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tions. How am I 19, behave myſelf 2 You know I am 
your Creature, V. Life and Fortune in Jaur Power; 
to diſoblige you, brings me certain Ruin. Allow it, I 
would betray you; 1. would not be a Traitor to Tr 
I don't Abend. to Honeſty, becauſe you kno 
Raſcal; hut I would convince you, f vom the N 
of my being firm to you. 
Lady Tauch. Negelliey, Impudence! Can no $921 
ee incline you, no Obligations touch you? Have 
not my F ortune and my Perfon been ſubjected t to your | 
Pleaſure ? | ere you not in the Nature of a Servant, 
and have not L in effect made you Lord of all, of me, 
3 pocket of Fel Lord? Where is that humble Love; the 
8 9 which once was pai we, 


op. 712 2 | 
| 0 f 00h Sen R my Heart, whence wn . 
can bo: = 'em, yet u 


Lady Touch. 125 what r 
Has Nay, miſconceive me not Male, Veh I 
ſay I have had a generous and a faithful Paſſion, Which b 


5 eee ur'd but thro! l and Policy. 


ug 
9 1 Fat you, Madam; we are 21806 — l if 
contain Aur and, hear me. You know you Io 
your Nephew, wh 46 firſt. o'd for you; ** dier) 
ſound it; an ment that I lov'd; for with that Art 
you veil d To . *twas imperceptible- to all but 
Jealops This Diſcovery made me bold; I con- 
el 1 it, f thoug ht vou in my "Power. . Your 
2455 po gore of vou, Aided to my Hopes; Iwatch'd 
Occaſion; and took you, miſt! repuls d bx him, warm 
at ance, with Love 5 ignation; 3 your Di ae 
. mg | ity, accom : 
= mee 20 | 5 capa Mute, x 0% 
blekt = I have loy'd Rs Hance, Wotds have. not 
* ſhewn, then how ſhou'd Words expreſs ?. * 
Lady ler Well, Hg an Devi OR Hang I 
not met your Love with forward Fire? 
e . Zeal I grant was N put mi 
v 


BY in view; that W be ll 
| be 05 of the God, I Love wad Mie 


e AR Rar ould fave e 


* 


„ 
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young Mellefont.: upon the Brink of Ruin, and left 
him none but you to catch: at for Prevention 


Lady Touch. Again provoke me! Do you wind me 


like a Larum, only to fouſe my own. full ord for 
your Diverſion ? Confuſion ! - 

Maſt. Nay Madam, I'm gone, it you 8 
What needs his? ? Tfay nothing but what you yourſelf, 
in open Hours of Love, haye told me. Why ſhould 
you deny it? Nay, how can you deny it? Is not all 
this preſent Heat owing to the ſame Fire? Do you not 
love bim ſtill? How have I this Day offended you, but 
in not breaking off chis Match with Cynthia; Which 
e're to morrow ſhall be 895 — had you Ns Pa. 
tence. 


44 5é7“r 


giw 'n you Ne nl you ſuffer me. 

Lady Touch. O Maſtwell, in vain do I ag me 
ſrom thee, thou know'ſt me, know'ſt the very inmoſt 
Windings and Receſſes of my Soul. —Oh Mellefort 7 1 
burn; married to-morrow ! Deſpair firikes me. Yet 
my Soul knows I hate him too; Let him but « onee be 
mine, and next immediate Ruin feize him. 


Maſk. Compoſe yourſelf, you {hall poſſeſs, and ruin b 


him too. Will that pleaſe you? 


Lady Touch. How how ! Thou dear, thou preci- 


ous Villain, how? 


Maſk. You have me: ou tampering with my | 


Lady Plyant. 


Lady Toth, 1 have: She! is ready for any Tmpre(: A 


ſion TI think fit. 


' Maſk. She muſt be thoroughly perſuaded, that | 


NMellefont loves her. 


Lady Touch. She is ſo credulous Hat way naturally, | 
and likes him ſo well, that ſhe "will believe 1 it 2 N 


than I can perſuade het. But J. don't ſee what y 

can propoſe from fuck 4 tritting Deſign; for her fel. 
converſing With Mela Baut, Will convince her 5 the 
Contraty, * 

Mall. L know . ry don! t depend upon 27 
ut 


l 


ſay ke wants nothing, but a blue Ribbon and a Star, 
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But it wall prepare ſomething elſe; and gain us Lei- 
{ure to lay à ſtronger Plot: If I gain a little Time, I 


ſhall not want Contrivance. 


One Minute, .pives Invention: to aer Ae 
What, to rebuild, will a whole Age empley. 


2 0+, "Lady Froth and Cymbin. || 


e 
IDwEtD] Madam! 1; it poſible your Ladyſhip 


could have been ſo much in Love? 
Lady Froth. I could not fleep one Wink for three 
Weeks together. | Sp 3 
Cyr. Prodigious! I wonder, want of Sleep, , and ſo 
a Love, and ſo much Wit as yaur Ladyſhip has, 
did not turn your Brain. 5; pe 6 
Lady Froth. O my dear Cynthia, you muſt nbt rally 
your Friend, ——But really, as you ſay I wonder too, 
— But then I had a way—— Por between you and I, 


Thad Whimſies and Vapours, but I gave them Vent. 


n. How pray, Madam? 


Lady Froth. OI writ, writ abundantly, ———Do 
you never write? 1 | 
n. Write, what? JET Te 
Lady Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, Encomiums, 
Panegyricks, Lampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 
n. O Lord,” not I, Madam; I'm content to be a 
courteous Reader. the . 
Lady Froth. O inconſiſtent! In Love, and not 
write! If my Lord and I had been both of your Tem- 
per, we had never come together O bleſs me! 
what a ſad Thing would that have been, if my Lord 
and I ſhould never me!: | | 
On. Then neither my. Lord nor you would ever 
have met with your Match, on my Conſcience. | 
Lady Froth. O my Conſcience, no more we ſhould; 
thou fa) ſt right——for-ſure my Lord Froth is as fine 
a Gentleman, and as much a Man of Quality: Ab! 
nothing at all of the common Air, — I think I may 


to 
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to make him ſhine the very Phoſphorus of our He- 
miſphere. Do you underſtand RG two hard Words? 
If you don't I'll explain them to du. 

Cyn. Yes, yes, Madam, I'm not ſo ! ignorant. — 
At leaft I won't own it, 10 be troubled wath your "ug 
ſtructions. (Alide. 

Lady Froth. Nay, I beg your Pardon; but being 
nd from the Greek, 1 beg. Jour you might have e 
cap d the Etymology, But I'm the more amaz d 
to find you a Woman of Letters, and not write! Bleſs 

me! how can Mellefont believe you love him: 

On. Why Faith, Madam, he that won't cake my 
Word, ſhall never hav it under my Hand. 

Lady Froth. I vow Mellefant's a pretty Gaal 
man, but methinks he wants a Manner, f 

on A Manner! what's that, 8 1 way 3:4 

y Freth. Some e ty, as ſot ex- 
ample, the bel air or Brillant of 15. Briſt; the So- 
lemnity, yet Complaiſance of my Lord, or ſomething 
of his own that ſhould look a little Na Faul, | 
he is too much a Mediocrity, in my 5 

n. He does not indeed affect either Pertneſs or 
Formality; for which I like him: Here he comes. 

Lady Froth. And my Lord with him: Pa ond 
the Difference. 

4 S-CEN E  * DARN 
To them.) Lord Freth, Melee nt and Briſk, 

Cyr. Impertinent Creature | I could almoſt be angry 
with her now. >. «> fot. 

Lady Froth. My Lond. I have bees elliog Cynthia, - 
how much J have been in lave with you; I ſwear 1 
have; I'm not aſham'd to own it now'; Ah ! it makes 
my Heart leap, I vow, I figh when I think on' te My 
dear Lord! Ha, ha, ha, do you remember, my Lord? 

( x him by the Hand, looks: kindly on Lim, 

be and then laughs ot. , 

Lord Froth. Klebt — perfectly well: ah! 
that look, ay, there it is; who could reſiſt l *twas ſo 
my Heart was made a Captive firſt, and erer ſince 
t has been in love with happy Slavery: . 

Lady Froth. O that Tongue, that Jour data 

n that . 80 3 your Mein and 
g your 


- 
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your Expreſſion, and then your bow! Good my Lord, 

bow- as you did when I gave you my Picture; here, 

ſuppoſe this my Picture Gives him a Pocket-Glaſs. 

Pray mind my Lord; ah! he bows charmingly; na 

way Lotd, you ſhan't kiſs it ſo much; I ſh all grow io 
e I VOW now. 

| { He bows profetndly low, then kiſſes the Glaſs 

„nd roth. T tw myſe f chere, and kind it for 
your fake. 

Lady Froth. "NY ! Gallantry to the laſt Degree 
Mr. Briſk, you're a Judge; was ever any u Ting ſo 
well bred as my Lord! 

Fs ooh Never” ally; AE; . but Toy Phi let 
me-periſh 

Lady Froth. O ety: turn'd again; let me die 
| but 2 have a great deal of Wit. Mr. Mellefent, 

don't you think "x Briſk has a n e Wit? 

Mel. O, yes, Madam 

© Briſk. O dear, 6 r 

Lady Froh. An infinite deal! * 4 

Brit. O Heavens! Madam — 

0 La Booth. More Wit than any boty.- * 

Briſt. Pm everlaſtingly gt humble Serv ant, 
Duce take me; Madam. 

Lord Froth. Don't you think us a happy Gb ds. 

Gyn. I vow, my Lord, I chink you the happieſt 
Couple in the World: for you're not only happy in 
one another, and when you are together, but appy 

in your ſelves, and by your ſelves. 
Lord Frotb. I hope Mellefont wall make a | good 
Huſband e 
y Tis my Intereſt to believe he will, my Lord. 6:4 

bs Frotb. p ye think he'll love "ou as N as 1 
to my Wife? Pm afraid not. * 

Cyn. I bebeve he'll love me better. | 
. Froth. Heav us! chat can never be; but why 
do you think ſo? ©» 

Cyn. Becauſe he has not fo wary Ranſom to be fond 
off himſef's ,- 

Lord Froth. O vol Wanted for that, dens 
ror well Melefant-you'll be a yy Creature. 
. Ay, my Lord, I 2 3 have the ſame Reaſon 


WY for 
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for n my Happineſs thatyour Laer has, Tihall r 
myſelf happy! 75 5 

Lord Froth: Ah, that's all. 

Brit. (To Lady Froth.) . a Ledig is in ne 
right; but Tgad Em wholly turn'd into Satife- I 
confeſs J write but ſeldom, but when I do — keen 
Tambicks, Igad. But my Lord was telling me, your La- 
dyſhip has made an Eſſay towards an heroick Poem. 

Lady Froth. Did my Lord tell ou? PN I \ X. 
and the Subject is my Lord's Love to me. 
do you think I call 22 I dare ſwear you 27 t gueſs 
—T he Hllabub, ha, ha, ha. 

Briſt. Becauſe my Lord's Tue Froth, thats Ra, 
ha, ha, Duce take me yay: 42 e and ſurprieing 
ha. ba, ha. 

Lady Froth He, ay, is not it ?- And then I 
call my Lord. Sptemofe ; and my, what wo think 
I call myſelf 

 Brift. Ladilki: erde Tenbet tell. 

Lady Froth. Biddy 1 that's all; juſt my Ry, 

Briſk. Biday ! Egad very pretty Due take me 
if your Ladyſhip has not the Art of furptiziog; the 
moſt eee the World ——1 hope you'll make” 
N communicating the Pom 

Froth. O, — be my Confident, 1 yy 
aſk” - you Advice. | 
- I'm your humble Servant, let we periſh. 

I preſume your Ladyſhip has read Boſſy ? 
= Froth. O yes, and Rapine; and Dacier, upon 
atle and Horace. My Lord, you muſt not be 

al ous, I'm communicating all to Mr. 72 

Lord Frohe No, no, Fll allow Mn. Bri/t ; have 
you nothing about you to ſhow him, my Dear? 

Lady Froth. Yes, T believe I have Mr. Briſt, 
come, will you go into the nent NGom and chere 


I'll ſhew you what T have. 
Lord Froth. I'll deve a Turn 11 the Garden, and 
come to u. „ 
80 E N E III. 1 
Mellefont, Cynthia. 
Mel. You're thoughtful, 'C uthia ? P3838 
Gm I'm as: ethkes Man * 


B 3 85 Wife 
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Wife one fle ſh, it leaves em ſtill two Fools; and they 
become more conſpicuous, by ſetting off one another. 
Mel. That's only when two Roo Kools meet, and ir 

Fallies op N T fs 
n. Nay, I have WAGs when two Wits an 

by the Oppofition of their Wit, render themſelves as 

ridiculous as Fools. Tis an odd Game we are goin 
to play at: What think you of drawing Stakes, — 

a giving over in Time 
Mel. No, hang't that's not endeavouring to win, 

becauſe 1 it a. poſſible we may loſe; ſince we have ſhuf- 

fled and cut, let's e'en turn up Trum now. | 

n. Then J find it's like Cards, if either of us 
have a good Hand tis an accident of Fortune. 

Mel. No, Marriage ox rather like a Game at Bowls, 

Fortune indeed makes the Match, and the two neareſt, 

and; ſometimes; the tuo fartheſt are together, but the 

your 42 nds intitely upon Judgment. 
Mull it is a Behr and conſequently one af us 

„ $545 A Loſer., : 1; 

Ate. Not at all; als 3 biendly Trial of Skill, and 
the Winnings to be laid out in an Entertainment.. 
N Ag the Muſick Oh, my Lord has pro- 

che Company a new, Song, we ll-get-'em to give 
it us by the way. Muſicians croſſing the Stage. ) 

Pray let us have n you, to, Practiſe the 


Song, before che Cangany heag 1 _ 


a 8 0 N Cc. O MH of, 
en 53 17 ON. : o . WY, uns weevil 
ate gb 8 * ">> baue. a0 
Tei he's vext il giue guen n 

Auch. ſſie fears 1 ſhould undo N TY 


ut. much more to loſe her ply 6 * 


Tubus, in doubting, 72 re 5 1 * 
And net, uiuning, ae | 


| Pre "thee Cynthia bot reve vote, 
Age and Wrinkles: will o ertake au, | 
Then too late Defire awill fd eds e MAE 

ou AGES * e your. * 


- 


” 
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. Think, O think o th' ſad Condition, 

To be al. yet wiſh Fruition. 
| Met. Yau ſhall have my _ way N | 

Q the 44 |, E. . 
$ SCE 0 E IV. 5 9 5 
» To them.) Sir Paul Plyant and Lad; Plyant. 

Sir P. Gads but! Tam Provok'd into a Fi, ermentation, 
as my Lady Froth ſays; was ever the like read of in. 
Story ? 

Lady P. Sir Paul have Names les me alone 0 
ratfle him up. 

Sir P. Pray your Ladyſhip give me 3 Re an- 
gry— ILIL rattle him up I warrant. you, T1] firk him. 
with a Certiorari. 

Lady P. You firk him! III firk him myſelf? pray 
Sir 2 hold contented. 

77. Bleſs me, what makes my Father i in ſuch "oo 
paſt 10n | I never ſaw him thus before. 

Sir P. Hold yaurſelf contented,, my Lady-Plyant,. 
II find Paſſion — upon me by Inflation, and 


I cannot ſubmit as ne y, therefore give way. 


Lady P. How new! "all you be pleaſed. to retire, 


and 
Sir P. No-marry will F not be pale, I am. plea- 
ſed to be angry, that's my Pleaſure at this time. 
Mel. What can this mean !. | 
Lady P. Gads my Life, the Man's diſtracted; why, 
how now, who are you? What am I? Slidikins, can't: 


I govern you? What did I marry. you for? Am 1 


not to be abſolute and uncontrolable? Is it fit a Wo- 
man of my Spirit, and Conduct, ſhould. be r. 
dicted in a Mauer of this Concern? 

Sir P. Itconcerns me, and only me —— Beſides, Im 
not to be govern'd at all Times. When Lam in Tran- 


quility, my Lady Plyant ſhall command Sir Paul; but 


when I am provok d to Fury, I cannot De 
with Patience. and Reaſon, as ſoon may Tygers 
match with Tygers, Lambs with Lambs, and every 
Creature couple with its Foe, as the Poet ſays.— 
Lady P. He's hot headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk... 
to you; but remember I have a 8 for 


ou, you diſobedient, n * 25 3 ther 


Sr 


P_ 
— 
— 
— — —— 
— — — — — 
7 


_ — ni nn — — * * 
— — — —— 3 ṹ́]b — — — — Æꝗæ ä—äů — 
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Sir P. No, tis becauſe I won't be a Brute, "ey 
have my Head fortifyd, that I am thus exaſperated, | 
But I will protect my Honour, and yonder is 


the Violater of my Fame. 


Lady P. Tis my Honour that is concern'd, and the 
Violation was intended to me! Your Honour! You 
have none but what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe 
of it when I pleaſe—— therefore don't provoke me. 

Sir P. Hum, gads-bud ſhe ſays- true Well, my- 


Lady, march on, I will fight under you then: Lam: 


». 


convinc d, as far as Paſſion wilt permit. 
La Plyant and Sir Paul come us u Meleſont. 
| Ta P. Inhumane and treacherous ——— 
bat: 2 Thou Serpent and firſt Tempter of Woman-. . 
Bleſs me! Sir; Madam; . what mean you? 
E f. Thy, Thy; eome away Thy, touch him not, 
come Were Git, go not near him, there's nothing but 
Deceit about him; Snakes are in his Peruke, and the 
Mer is in his Belly, he will eatthee up alive. 
P. Dithonovrable, impudent Creature a 
1 For Heav' 1 ſake, Madam, to whom do you 
direct this Langu 
Eady P. Have 5 55 dern myſelf with all the Deeorum. 
and Nicety, befitting che Perſon of Sir Paul's Wife; - L 
Have I preſerv'd my Honour as it were in a Snow- 
houſe for theſe three Years paſt * Have I been White 
and unſully d even by Sir Pau / himſelf; | 
Sir P. Nay, ſhe has been an invincible Witt, even 
to me, that's the Truth o6n't. 
Lady P. Have I, I tay, p reſerv'd t like a fair 


Sheet of Paper, for you to * a Blot upon — 


Sir P: And ſhe ſhall make a Simile wich any Wo. 


man in Hngiund. 


Nel. Tam fo amaz d, I kw not what to:fays | 
Sir F. Do you think mx Daughter, this pretty Cen- 
ture! gads bud ſhe's a Wite for a Cherubin! Do you 
think Her fit fer nothing but to bela ſtalking Horſe, to 
ſtand” before you, while you take aim at my” Wiſe? 
ads-bud' I was never angry beſdre in * Life, and a 
Tllgerer be appeas d again. 


Mel. Hell and Damaarion ! This my 1 
uch 
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fuch Malice can be engendered no where elſe. ( A/ide. 
Lady P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his Sight; 
leave me to ſtrike him with the Remorſe of his in- 
tended Crime. | Wenn 0 
C. Pray, Sir, ſtay, hear him, Idareaffirmhe's innocent. 
Sir P. Innocent! Why hark'ye, come hither Thy, 
hark'ye, I had it from his Aunt, my Sifter Touchwood. 
—gads-but he does not care a Farthing for any thing 
of thee, butt thy Portion, why he's in love with my 
Wite; he would have tantahz'd thee, and made a 
Cuckold of thy poor Father, — and that would cer- 
tainly have broke my Heart-— I'm ſure if ever 1 
ſhould have Horns, they would kill me; they would 
never come k:ndly, I ſhould die of em, like a Chi d 
that was cutting his Teeth-——I ſhould" indeed,” Thy 
—— therefore come away; but Providence has pre- 
vented all, therefore come away when I bid you. 
In. I muſt obey. e 
88 
£23 Lady Plyant, Mellefont. ' © © 
Lady P. O, ſuch a thing! the Impiety of it ſtartles 
me to wrong ſo good, ſo fair a Creature, and one 
that loves you tenderly — tis a Barbarity of Barbari- 
ties, and nothing could be guilty of it | 0 
Mel. But the greateſt Villain Imagination ean form, I 
re it; and next to the Villainy of ſuch a Fact is the 
illainy of aſperſing me with the Guilt. How? which 
way was I to wrong ber? For yet I underſtand yon not. 
Lady P. Why, gads my Life, Couſin Mellgfnt, 
you cannot be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when I 
tax you with it to your Face; for now Sir Paul's gone, 
you are Comm Nabu rt. I 645-5 ww LI SE) 
Mel. By Heav'n, I love her more than Life, or 
Lady P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and 
that, and ev'ry Thing in the World, but give me Ma- 
thematicular Demonſtration, anſwer me directly But 
I have not Patience — Oh! the Impiety of it, as I was 
ſaying, and che unparellell'd Wickedneſs! Merciful Fa- 
ther! How could you think to reverſe Nature fo, to make 
the Daugther the Means of procuring the Mother? 
Mel. The Daughter to procure the Mother?! 
Lady P. Ay, for tho'-I not am Cynthia's * ö 
| | er, 
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1 ther, I am her F ather's Wife; and that's near enough 


o 


to make it Inceſt. | N | | 
Aal. Inceft ! O my precious Aunt, and the Devil in 
Conjunction. / FTA. 
ASE: O reflect on the Horror of onde and — the 
ut of deceiving every Body; marrying the Daughter, 
only to make a Cuckold of the F nd 2 ſedu- 
eing me, debauching my Purity, and perverting me from 
the Road of Virtue, in which I have trod chus long, and 
never made one Trip, not one faux pas; O conſider it, 
what would you have to anſwer for if you ſhould pro- 
voke me to Frally? Alas! Humanity is feeble, Heav'n 
knows! very feeble, and unable to ſupport itſelf. 
F be Where am I? Is it Day ? and am I awake ? 

OD —— * ; 


happen together, to my thinking, now I could re- 
fiſt the ſtron eſt Temptation, but yet I know, tis 
impoſſible — me to know whether I could or not, 
there's no certainty in the Things of this Life. | 
Met. Madam, pray give me leave to'aſk you one 
. Lady F. O Lord, aſk me the Queſtion! I'll ſwear I'll 
_ refuſe it; I ſwear Vil deny it—therefore don't aſk me; 
nay you -ſhan't aſ me, I ſwear Il. deny it. O Gemini, 
you have brought all the Blood into my Face; I war- 
rant Lm as red as a Turkey- Cock; Ofie, Couſin Mellefont! 
Mel. Nay; Madam, hear me; I mean — 
Lady P. Hear you? no, no; III deny you firſt, and 
hear you aſterward. For one does not know how one's 
Mind may change upon hearing Hearing is one of 
the Senſes, and all the Senſes are fallible; I won't truſt 
mY Honour, Laſſure you; my Honour is infallible and 
-uncomatible.s s. . 
Mel. For Heav'n's ſake, Madam. N 008 
« H. O name it no more—Bleſs me, how can 
you talk of Heav'n ! and have ſo much Wickedneſs in 
your Heart? May be you don't think it a Sin — 
ſay ſome of you Gentlemen don't think it a 
Sin May be it is no Sin to them that don't think it 
ſo; indeed if I did not think it a Sin but full my 
Honour, if it were no Sin, but then, to marry 
78 MR | my 


Lady P. And no Body kr-ows how Circumſtances may 555 
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my Daughter, for the Conveniency of frequent Op- 
portunities, III never conſent to that, as ſure as 
can be, ll break the Match. 1 
Mel. Death and Amazement, —- Madam, upon 
my Knee | ” 
Lady P. Nay, nay, rife up, come you ſhall fee my 
good Nature. I know Love is powerful, and nobody 
can help his Paſhon : Tis not your Fault; nor I fwear 
it is not mine.——How can I help it, if I have 
Charms? And how can you 1 if you are made a 
Captive? I ſwear it is Pity it fhould be a Fault. 
but my Honour, — well, but your Honour too.. 
but the Sin !—— well, but the Necefſfity O Lord, 
here's ſomebody coming. I dare not ſtay. Well, 
you muſt conſider of your Crime, and ſtrive as much 
as can be againft it, ſtrive be ſure - but don't be me- 
lancholic, don't deſpair.— but never think that III 
rant you any thing; O Lord, no; — but be ſure you 
ay afide all Thoughts of the Marriage, for tho' I 
know you don't love Cynthia, only as a Blind for your 
Paſſion to me; yet it will make me jealous —O' 
Lord, what did I fay ? Jealous! no, no, I can't be 
jealous, for I muſt” not love you,. therefore don't 
hope —but don't deſpair neither. —O, 
they're coming, I muſt fly. 2 5 
— eee. 
Muellefont ane. 1 
|  Mellefont {after a 222 5 
So then, ſpight of my Care and Foreſight I am 
caught, caught in my e c this was but a 
ſhallow Arufice, unworthy of my matchiavitian Aunt: 
There muſt be more behind, this is but the firſt Flaſh, 
the Priming of her Engine; Deſtruction follows hard, 
if not moſt n Wa 


CWC. 

: re | FE wok ſly ell.) ö } 1 
Ael. Maſtauell, welcome, thy Preſence is a View of 8 
Land, appearing to my ſhip-wreck'd Hopes: The 11 
Witch has rais'd the Storm, and the Miniſters Have 14 


done their Work; you ſee the Veſſels are parted,” 3 1 
Maſt. I know it; I met Sir Faul towing away Cyn- 17 
tiia: Come, trouble not your Head, T'll join wer EE wy 
| gether 1 


"4 
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gether e're to-morrow Morning, or drown between you 
in the Attempt. 3 


"Mel. There's Comfort in a Hand firttch'd out, to 


one that's finking ; tho ne er ſo far off. A 
Maſk. No ſinking, nor no Danger. come, 
cheer up; why you don't know, that awhile I plead 
for you, your Aunt has given me a retaining Fee 
nay, I am your End. Enemy, and ſhe does but 
Journey-work under wm. 
Mel. Ha! How's this? 1 x 25 
Maſk. What do you think of my being employ d 
in the Execution LY all her Plots? Ha, 5 ha, by 
Heav'n its true, I have undertaken to make your Un- 
cle diſinherit you, to get you turn d out of Doors; and 
to and to - 4 ha, ha, I can't tell you for 
Laughing; —— ch, ſhe has open d her Heart to me 
lam to turn you a Srazing, and to——— ha, ha, 
ha, marry Cynthia myſelf; there's a Plot for you. 
Mel. Ha, I fee, I ſee my rifing Sun! Light breaks 
thro” Clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in Day ——O 
my Maſkwell! how ſhall I thank or praiſe thee ; thou 
haſt outwitted Women, ——But tell me, how could ſt 
thou thus get into her Confidence ] — Ja! how? 
But was it her Contrivance to perſuade my Lady Haut 
to this extravagant Belie f 1 
Maſk.” It was, and to tell you the Truth, I encou? 
rag'd it for your Diverſion: tho' it made you a little 
uneaſy for the preſent, yet che Reflection of it maſt b* 
entenaiying, 1 Warrant ſhe Was very violent 
at firſt. F 
Mel. Ha, ha, ha, ay, ay, a very Fury; but I was 
almoſt afraid of her Violence at laſt, — if you had not 
come as you did; I don't know what ſhe might have 
RT CE 2 ay” 
Mas. Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. —- = 
Well you muſt know then, that all my Contrivances 


N 
8 


were but Bubbles; till at laſt I pr tended to haye 


been long ſecreily in love with Cyntbia; that did my 
Buſineſs; that convinc'd your Aunt, I might be truſt- 


ed; ſince it was as much my Intereſt as hers to break 


the Match: then, ſhe thought my Jealouſy might 


qualify me to aſſiſt her in her Revenge. And in ſhort, 
| 1 ˙ Or Pg; AND PRES 


— 
— 


* * 
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in that belief, told me the gester ber Maut At 
len ” inade this Agreement, if I accompliſh her 
( I told you before) the has engag d to * 
Cynthia ich all her Fortune into my Power. 
Mel. She is moſt gracious in her Favour, well, 
and Mak ack, how thou contriv d? 
woüld not have you ftay to hear it now; 
r 1 1 Aon: t know, but ſhe may come this Way; I am 
to meet her anon; after that, III tell you the whole 
Matter; be here in this Gallery an Hour hence, 7 that | 
time I imagine our Conſultation may be over. 
Mel. L will; till then Succeſs attend thee. 
| SCENE. VII. n 
-/.  Maſkwell, ane. | | 
115 l Till then, Succeſs-wall attend me; for when NE x 
I meet you, I meet the analy Obſtacle to my Fortune. 1 
Cynthia, let thy Beauty giil my Crimes; and * Wl 
I commit of Treachery or Decent, - ſhall be imputed to 
me as a Merit-——Treachery: what Treachery ? Love 
cancels all. the Bonds of F hip, and ſets Men a 
upon their firſt F oundations. 5 N 
Duty to Piety to Parents, Gratitude to Be- 67 
W and idelity to Friends, are different and - © 
Particular Ties: but the Name of Rival cuts em al! Bi 
aſunder, and is a general Acquittance— Rival is equal, 5 
and Love like Death an univerſal Leveller of Mankind. 21 
Ha! but is there not ſuch a Thing as Honeſty ? Tes, 434 
and whoſoever has it about him bears an Enemy in his . 2 
Breaſt: for your Honeſt Man, as I take it, is that nice N 
ſcrupulous conſcientious Perſon who will cheat nobody 7 
but himſelf, ſuch another Coxcomb as your Wiſe Man, 
who is-t00 hard Jr all the: World, and will be:macle 2 = 
Fool of by nobody. but himſelf: ha, ha, ha. Well for Te 
Wiſdom and Honeſty, give me Cunriing and H pocrit); | i h 
oh, tis ſuch à Pleaſure to angle for tair-fac'd T Fools! e 
they that hungry Gudgeon - Credulity, will bite at any . 
hy, let me ee, I have the ſame Face, - 
N Accents when Iſpake what J do think; 
—. . e, -what I do not think — the very 4 
ſame and an the N wor not to 44 
be aun from Nature. 44-44 
4 | * c blen * 20 in 4 19 
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iy uill Mankind be Fools, and be decribd? 
And why are Friends and Lovers Oaths believ up 7 
M ben, each, aubo ſearches fir rictly his own Mind, 
May þ much Fraud and Pow'r of 291 * | 


ACT HI. SCENE I. : 
Tord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood: | 
Lady Touchwood. + 4 
TY Lord, can you blame my Brother Phant, if 
he refuſes his Daughter upon this Provocation ? 
he Contract's void by this unheard of Impiety. 
Lord Touch. I don't believe its true; he has better 
Principles Pho, tis Nonſenſe. Come, come, I 
know my Lady Plyart has a 1 Eye, and would cen- 
tre every Thing in her own Circle; tis not the firſt 
Time the has miſtaken Reſpect for Love, and made Sir 
Paul jealous of the Civility of an undeſigning Perſon, 
2 better to beſpeak his 32580 in her weg Plea- 


Lady Touch. Vou cenſure hardly, my Lord; my | 
Siſter's Honour is very well known. Y 
Lord Touch. Yes, I believe I know * that have 
been familiarly acquainted with it. This is 2 little 
Trick wro he! by ſome pitiful Contriver, envious of my 
Nephew's Menie 2 
Lady Touch. Nay, my Lord, it may be ſo, and 1 hope 
it will be found ſo; but that will require ſome time; 
for in ſuch a Caſe as this, Demonſtration is neceſſary. 
Lord Touch. There ſhould have been Demonſtration 
of the contrary too, before it had been believ Go 
Lady Touch. So I ſuppaſe there was. | 
Lord Touch. How? where? when? 
Lady Touch, That I can't tell; nay, I don t ſay there 
was am willing to beliere as IO of we 


Nephew as I can. 
Lord Touch. I don't know * WA [Half afade: | 
Lady Touch. How ? Don't you! believe that, lay you 
my Lord? F 


Toni Taz. No, Idon't ſay ſo—Iconfels Lam troubled | 
to find you lo cold in his Defence. Lady 
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Lady Tauch. His Defence! bleſs me, wou d you have 
me defend an ill Thing. . 
Lord Touch. You believe it then?  - 
Lady Tauch. I don't know; I am very unwilling to 
ſpeak my Thoughts in apy Thing that may be to my 
| Coufin's Diſadvantage ;. beſides I find, my Lord, you 
are prepared to receive an ill Impreſſion from any Opi- 
nion of mine which is not conſenting with your own: 
Bur ſince I'm like to be ſuſpected in _ End, and 'tis a 
Pain any longer to diſſemble, Ion it to you; in ſhort 
I do believe it, nay, and can believe any thing worſe, if 
it were laid to his Charge—Don't aſ me my Reaſons, 
my Lord, for they are not fit to be told ou. 
Lord Touch. Im amaz'd, here muſt, be ſomethin 
more than ordinary in this. { A/de. ), Not fit to be toll 
me, Madam? you can have no Intereſts, wherein I am 
not concern'd, and conſequently, the ſame Reaſons ought 
to be convincing to me, which create you Satisfaction 
or Diſquiet. OS 3 20 
Lady Tauch. But thoſe which cauſe my Diſquiet, T 


am willing to have remote from your hearing. Good 


my Lord, don't preſs me. 
Lord Touch. Don't oblige me to pre's you. _ | 
Lady Touch. Whatever it was, tis paſt : and that is 
better to be unknown which cannot be prevented; there- 
fore, let me beg you to reft ſatis yd 5 
Lord Touch. When you have told me, I will 
Lady Touch. You wont. 444.4" 
Lord Touch. By my Life, my Dear, I will. 
Lady Touch. What if you can't? | 
Lord Touch. How? Then I muſt know, nay I will: 
no more trifling I charge you tell me — By all our 
mutual Peace to come; upon your Duty —— 
Lady Touch. Nay, my Lord, you need ſay no more, 
to make me lay my Heart before you, but don't be thus 
tranſported; compoſe yourſelf: it is not of Concern, to- 
make you loſe one Minute's Temper. Tis not, indeed, 


my Dear: Nay, by this Kiſs you ſhan't be angry. O 


Lord, I'with I had not told you any Thing—indeed my 
Lord,. you have friph 
„„ ; 
Lord. Touch. Well, well. enn 
c Sat 


1 


ted me, nay, look pleas d, I'll tell. 
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Lady Touch. Nay, but vill you erer er 


its nothing but 
Lord Touch. But what?: ord. 
Lady Touch. But will you W me not to bog an- 
ee e ON, fb 
9 re 1wear n t 
«gan, would no. 4 5 A 9 8 0 
Lord Touch. Sorry,—for what ? "Death; you rack 
me with Delay. 
Lady Touch. Nay, no great Matter; only Well, 
1 3 your Promiſe Pho, why, nothin only your | 
ale ew had a mind to amuſe himfelf ſome imes with a 
little Gallantry towards me. Nay, Ican'tthink he meant 
any thing Ferioully, but methought it look'd odly. © 
Lord Tos“ Confufion and Hell! what do I hope? | 
Lady Touch. Or, may be, he thought he was not 
enough a-kin to me, upon your” Account, and had a 


Mind to create à nearer Aclation on his own; a Lover, 


Jou. know, my. Lord ha, ha, na, N ell; but that's 


all. — now you have it; well, i your Tone, 
my Lord, and don't take any Notice of it to F 
Lord Ta No, no, ng. Damnation . 5 
Lady. Touch, Nay, I ſwear you- muſt no:——a lite 
harmleſs Mirth——only miſplac d, that's al but 
if it were more, tis over now, and all's well. For my 
Part, T have forgot it; and ſo has he, I hope, for I 
have not heard any thing from him theſe two Days. 
Lord Touch. Theſe two Days! Is it ſo freſh { Un- 
natural Villain! Death, I'll, have him . ftripp'd and 
turn'd naked out of my Doors this Moment, and let him 
rot and periſh, inceſtuous Brute! 
Lady Touch. O for Heayen's Sake, my Lord, youll 
ruin me, if you take ſuch public Notice of it, it will be 
a Town Talk: confider your own and in Hoon ö 
nay, I told you, you. would not be ſatisfied when you 


ew it. 
Lord Touch. Before I've done, I vill be fatisfy'd. 


Cogan Monſter | how. tv 

my y Touch, Lord! I don't know: I with my Lips 
had grown together when I told you———almolſt a, 
Twelw emonth——nay, I won't tell you any more, 


- yl you are yourſelf. Pray, my Lord, don't let the 
SY 
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Company ſee you in this * J confeſs, I "= 
can't blame you; fot I think I was never ſo ſurpriz'd | l 
in my Life. Who would have thought my Nephew 1 
could 5 have miſconſtru'd my Kindneſs ?—But will you | 
go into your. Cloſet and recover your Temper ? Fl } 
make an Excuſe of ſudden Buſineſs to the Company, Nay" 
and come to you. Pray, good Dear, my Lord, let me 
beg you do now; I'll. come immediately, and tell you 
all; will you, my Lord ? ; 11 
Lord Touch. I. will——Lim mute with Wonder. 5 
Lady Touch. Well, but go 7 5955 here's Somebody | 


2 Touch. Well, 1 g. — No won't ſtay, for I. 8 
would hear more of this. [. | 


Lady Touch. I follow inflantly—ſo——— | | 5 
| SCENE. IL | _ 
Zady 'Touchwood,. Maſkwell:- | p 


K. This was. a Maſter- piece, and did not need my- 
— re I ſtood ready tor a Cue to come- in and 
. all, had there been Occaſion, 5 
Lady Touch. Have you ſeen Mellefont ? 
— 2 IThave; and am to meet him here about mie 


Lady Touch. How does: Re bear li Diſappointment 2. 
Maſt. Secure in my Aſſiſtance, he ſeem'd not much 
afflicted, but rather laugh d at the ſhallow Artifice, 
which ſo little Time muſt of neceſſity diſcover Vet he 
16 3 ſome farther Deſign of yours, and has 
engag d me to watch you, ' I believe he will hardly be 
able to prevent your Plot, yet 1 world have you uſe Cau- 
tion and Expedition. | 
Lady Touch.” Expedition, indeed; for all we do muſt 12 
de perform'd in the remaining Part of this Ev'ning, 
and before the Company break up, leſt my Lord 7 
cool, and have an Opportunity to talk with him pri- 
vately my Lord muſt not ſee him again. | 
Maſk. By no means; therefore you muſt wate 6 
my Lord's Diſpleaſure to a Degree that will admit of 
- HO ee egg with him. — What think you of menhtion- | 


—_— Touch. Haw? bd 


"_ To my Lord, as — bees pri A, F 
C 3 fonts 
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font's.. Deſign upon you, but fill \ uſing my utmoſt En- 
deavours to diſſuade him: tho my Friendſhip and Lowe 

to him has made me conceal it; yet you may ſay, I 
thieaten'd the next Time he Lend Hit . ng: of 
chat kind, to diſcover it to my Lord. 

Lady Tauch. To what End!is this 7 37 | 

Maſe. It will confirm my Lord's Grits of in my OY | 
ROUT and Honeſty, - and-create in him à new Confidence 
in me, which (ſhould this Defign- miſcarry) will be ne- 
ceſſary to the forming another Plot that 1 bave i in 
Head to you, as well as the reſt. (Aſide. 

Lady Touch, I'll do n—T' I ny him * hinder'd kim 
once.from forcing me. 

Maſk. Excellent! Tour Ladyihi; p FR @ moſt "a 7 
proving Faney. - You had beſt go to my Lord;-keephim 
as long as you can in his Cloſet,” and- I doubt not but 
vou will mould him to what you pleaſe; your Gueſts 
are ſo engag d in their on Fo — and * they . 
maſs ne her of ou. b 

Lady Touch. Wben ſhall . Wat eight 4 
Evening in my Chamber; there * our KT 
and toy away an Hour in Mirche mal - 405 
N 1 1 will not fall. | MR 

4; 28 O'E-NaEe: 1 ITY | 
E Maſk well; Gn rod 

1 FO hat ſbe mans by toying webs anWove well} 
enough. Pox, I have loft all Appetite. to her; yet” 
{he's à fine Woman; and 1 lovid:herionee : but I don't®- 
now, fince'T have been in u great Meſure kept by herr 
the Caſe is alter d-; What was my Pleaſure; eme 
my Duty: and I have as little Stomach to her how as 
1 — hes Huſband. Should ehe ſmoalt my Peſien 
| Cyntlia, I were in à fine: Pickles She has a” 

X r d. penetrating. Head, and knows how-to i inte = N 
a Coldneſs the right way; therefore I muſt 0 
ble Ardour and Eeſtacy, that's reſohed: how wy | 
and. pleaſantly is that diſſembled before Fruitian-?- Pox 
_ on'ty that a Man can't drink without quenching his 
Ha! yonder comes Melleforit, thoughiful. Let 
me thick: meet her at Eight——hum——ha! By 
Heav'n I have it . —If I can ſpeak to my Lord be- 
EIT it . Dees ?- no mich 
| Wnie 


on 
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Which I will decewe, mall, Land yet. ſecure m 
Twas a lucky Thought! Well, this Double — 
is a a Jewel. Here he comes: Now for me | 
(Maſlewell pretending not not to fee him, * ok 
him,” and A 1275 ay it were to _ | 
E N E AV. 11 
(To biu Melle ſont m . * 
Maſe.. — on us What. will the. ickedneſs of 
this World come to? - 
Mell. How now, "Zack ? What, bf of Concem 
plarion that you, run over! od CT Au 
Maſi Em glad. yo u Wen for r 5 
myſelf any longer : * was juſt going to give Vent 
a Secret, which no-body but iyou-ought innen | 
—Your Aunt's juſb gone from hence 
Mell. And having ruſted thee with the Secreug tes 
her 1 art vlainouſi⸗ bent to. diſcover * 
to me 
m afraid my Fraiky leans that way | 
I _ know en dun in Honour diſcordr Get. 
4 * y CN 
Melt: All all, Man + Wbt yg. v. in- 3 
betray: her, as far. us. ſti! 'berays« herſe Not tragieal 
1 upon my Perſon 1 hope & 20940 e Of re 
| No, but-at's- a eomi a wine 
pouch — — 55 ; $A +; - 
Haft. Liſten and be dumb we- — 
bn Rate of your Nan ning 
Mell. LINED —_— ian Orphan hae 
— W : . 1 ο,j e 
Maſis And-whereas Pleaſure Fu generalh- Paid nth 
Miſchief, what Miſchief I do ist wich Nea ſure. 
Mell. So: When you ve allowed che Potion, - 8 
ſweeten your Mouth with a Plumb. © 


Maſi. You are merry, Sir, but -L-{hall e Hani r 2 


\ l 


Conſtitution. | In :ſhorr, che Pre of? y 

15 1 the Perſon's 3 
Neil. Of: Cynthia} and — ——— 
forge you told me this befofes 0: = > 7» > 
aſk, No, no -— So. faxiyou-ate- right; wal . 
as an Earneſt of that Bargain, to have full and ee 

Poſſeſſion of the Perſon your Aut. 
Mell. Ha ! Pho, you trifle, | Mack. 


83 
1 
1 
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* Maſk, By this Light, I'm ſerious; all Rallery apart 
I knew twould ftun you: This Evening at Acht, ſhe 
will receive me in her Bed- Chamber. 

Mel. Hell and the Devil! is ſhe Abandbn-d of all 
Grace — Mhy the. Woman is poſſeſs d 

— * Well, will you 45 ay my Stead? 

Mel. By Heav'n into a hot F urnace ſooner. 

Maſk. No, you would not It would not. be 'Y 
convenient, as I can order Matters. 

Mel. What d'ye mean! 

Maſt. does? not to diſappoint. the Lady, J aſſure 
vou. Ha, ha, ha, how —.— he looks Come, 
come, I won't perplex you. "Tis: the only Thing that: 
Providence have. contriv d to make me capable of 
be ba vou, either tomy Zoclination or your own Ne-- 
"Mat. How, bew, for Heav's n's Sake,. dear Maſks 


_ 

Why me- I go according to appointment; 
you. have; Notice at Ae eritical Minute to come 
and ſurprize your Aunt and me together; ee 
a Rage againſt me, and Ell make my Eſcape thro 
the Private Paſſage from her Chamber, TAY III 
care to leave open: Twill be hard, if then you can't 
bring her to any Conditions. For- this: Diſcovery will 
diſarm her of all Defence, and leave her entirely at your 
Mercy: Nay, ſhe muſt ever after be in awe of you. 

Mel. Let me adore thee, . my better Genius {| B 
Heav'n Lthink its not in the Power of. Fate to di 
Point my Hopes My Hopes! my Certainti -.. --- 
Malt. Well, Ill meet you here, within a Quarter of 
eight, and give you Notice. | 
al. — ever * 7 along w wich thee. - 


oe Mellon. Careleſs... _ 

gare. Melkfont, t. out ot Way; my Lady Phi. | 

ant's coming, and I ſhall never fucceed while thou art. 
in Sight- Tho' ſhe begins to tack about; but L 


made Love a great while to no Purpoſe. | 
Mel. Why what's the: matter: She $ convint 4 chat 
1 don't care for . | 
Care. Tcan't tn an r kam her, that does 
PHD » 
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not begin with hor: Honour, or her Virtue, her £ 

on; or ſome ſuch Cant. Thien ſhe has 401d m 

whole Hiſtory of Sir. Paut's e Years Courtſhip: Row 
be has lain for whole Nig ther upon the Stairs) 
before her Chamber —— . the firſt Favour 
he receiv d from her; was. a Piece of an old Scarlet 
Petticoat for - a Stomacher; Which finte the Day of 
his Marriage, he has, out of a Piece of Gallantry, eo 
rerted into a Night-Cap, and wears it ſtill wich buch 
Solemnity on his Aniverfary Wedding Night. | 

Mel. That I have. ſeen, with the Ceremony there 

unto belonging For on that Night he creepy in at 
the Bed's — hke a gull'd Baſſa that has ma d a 
Relation of the Grand Seignior, and that Nighthe e has 
his Azms at Liberty. Did not ſhe tell'yow at what a 
Diſtance ſhe keeps bim? He has eonfeſa d to me that 
but at ſome certain Times, that is 1 ſuppoſe when ſhe 
re being with Child, he nevet has the Privi- 
ledge of uſing the Familiarity of a Huſband with a 
Wie. He was once given, to ſeramhling with his 
Hands and ſprawling i in his Sleep; and ever fince ſhe 
haz him ſwadled. up in Blankets, and bis Hands and 


Feet ſwath'd dpi Aud 15 put to Bel; and fy be. jj 


anced.;lohe ”_ Dol. — Ton 


lies wich a ny MAE a 444,60 | 
| rife of Son. You fre very great win him. 2 Wai 
der he DR: told you his Gnevances; he Wil , of war- 
rant y 
| 3 Exceffively fooliſh! but that which gives 
7 moſt Hopes of 10 is her telling me of the many 
n ſhe has reſiſted. 
I. Nay, chen you have her; for 4 Womaf K 

bragging to a Man that ſhe has oer 5 1 

is an Argument that chey were "weakly offer d, and a 
Challenge to . him to wap | irrefiſtably,. 
'Tis only an inhancing the Bf of. of * mmodity, by 
telling yon how many Cuftomers have underbid ber. 

Cars Nay, I don't deſpair————Rut fill ſhe — 4 

au fes to u — I talk'd' to her- PINE 
rd Froth's Maſquerade, When I'm, 

khew me, and 1 had no Reaſon to comp wy 55 — 
Reception; but I find Women are not the ſame bare - 
fac'd as in Maſks, — and a Vizor diſguifes their Incli- 
| nations as * as cheir Faces. Mel. 
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Mel. "Tis a Miſtake, for Women may moſt /proper- 
Iy'be ſaid to be unmaſk'd'when- they wear Vizors; for 
that ſecures them from bluſhing, and being out of 

 Countenance, and next to being in the Dark, or alone, 

they are moſt truly themſelves in a Vizor Maſk: Here 
they come, I'll leave you. Ply her cloſe,” and by and 
by clap a Billet dux into her Hand: For a Woman 
never thinks a Man truly in Love with her, till he has 
been Fool enough to think of her out of her Sight, 

and to loſe ſo much time as to write to her. 4 

e 47:12:34 358 CoD NR VL A Ms 6 LO 
Sir P. Shan't we diſturb your Meditation, Mr. Care- 

4 8 was” wou'd' be private. 7 . 1 ts 
Care. You bring that along wit 5 aul, that 
ſhall be always . to my Nirabz, Sale 

Sir P. O, ſweet Sir, you load your humble Servants, 
both me and my Wife, with continual Favours. 

Lady P. Sir Paph 2 levee there? You: 
will be making Anſwers, and taking that upon you, 
which, g fo upon me: That 0 ſhould have fſo- 
kitle Breeding to think Mr: Careleſt did not apply: 
himſelf to me. Pray what have you to entertain any; 
Bodies Privaey? I ſwear and, declare in the Face of the - 
World, Im ready to bluſh for your Ignorance. , | 1 

Sir P. I acquieſce, my Lady; but don't ſnub fo 

7 
Lady P. Mr. Careleſt, if a Perſon that is wholly 
illiterate, might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being. 
qualified to make à ſuitable Return ta thoſe Obligations, 

Which you are pleaſed to conſer upon one, that is whol- 

oy incapable; of being qualified in all thoſe, Circum- 
ances, Lm ſure I ſhou'd_ rather attempt it than any 
thing in the World, /courtfes ) for Tm ſure, there's no- 
ching in the World that I could rather. { Courier ) But 
I know Mr. Careleſt is ſo great a Critic and fo fine a. 

Gentleman, that its impoſſible for me — 
Care. O Heav'ns! Madam, you confound me. 
Sir P. Gads bud, ſhe's a fine Perſon— 
Lady P. O Lord! Sir, pardon me, we Women have: 


| not 


# 
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| not thoſe Advantages: I know'my own Imperfections YA 1 
hut at the ſame Time you muſt give me Leave to 1 
declare in che Face of the World, that nobody is more or 


ſenſible of Favours and Things;' for which the Reſerve 1 
of my Honour, I 10 7 vou, Mr. Careleſs, I don't * 
know any thing in the World, I would refuſe to a Per- 10 

ſon ſo meritorious—You'll pardon my want of Expreſ- 115 

fon. 1 
Dare. O your La ip_is abounding in all emer 

lence, particularly that of Phraſe.  _ = 

Lady P. You are ſo obliging. _— © | 
Care. x oof Ladyſhip is 10 charming. 1 8 . 
Sir P now, now; __ = Lady.” 
Lady P. we Aero Pt n 
Care. So ſurprizing. : 
Lady P. So well dreſt, fo * mine, 10 een; fo 
Nee en ſo ealy, ſo free. oo particular, ſo 5 
Sir P. Ay, fo, fo thak i }: + Ws 1 


doubt but you have a very good Skin Sir. Ra by: 
Care. For Heav'? ns Sake, Madam——F'im quite out il 
of Countenance. bl. 
Sir P. And my Lady's quite out of Breath; or elſe "At 
you ſhould earl. 's bud you. may talk of my La- | | q 
dy Froth. yi 
Care. O fie, ge, ot 26:64 neff NB | 
Lady Froth is very well in her Accompliſhments x1 
But it is when my _ 1 is not e ene I if 
that can ever be. 
Lady P. O you overcome chm info exceſſive. 
Sir P. Nay, I ſwear and Vow that was pretty. 1 
Care. O. Sir Faul. you are the happieſt Man alive. 


Such a Lady! that is the Eavy of her own Sex, and 5 
che. Adairation of ours. 2 1 
Sir h. Your humble Servant. 1 "or Gas Heavy” ww 4 


in a fine way of living; as I may ſay, 'peacefully and 1 
happily, and Ithink need not envy any of my Neigh- | 
bours, bleſſed be Providence—Ay, truly, Mr, Care-*- 
, N is a great Bleſſing, a fine, e wal 
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- Mpc 28 you ſhall ſes— If eee eee e to 
o; and we live very comfartably- together; ſhe is 
ny haſty bag penny hee ſo am 1;, hut mine a Toon 
over, an he Lam ſo nee: 175 1 0 *. 
were not one thing 
SCENE . 


Careleſs, Sir Paul . Lg Pam, Boy 3 4 


Lady N. —— you been told of has, . 
Jackanapes ? 

Sir P. Gads ſo, gail'sbud++— Tim, carry. 0 
Lady, . @ qpmep Jade fe, 905 
Bey. "Tis directed to your Worſhi 1 — wo 

Sir P. Well, well, my — whos rey all 
—_— do io no _ Tye hear 
© E N L uf VI. ot 
— Sir Paul Plyant, Lady] mit... | 
Sir P. A Humour of my Wife's, .you-knew. 8 


have. little Fancies ---But as I yas telling you, Mr. 
c is weng net for-onp ahing, 1 i think 
be happieſt Man. in the World? indeed chat 


uches me near, very near. 
re. Are en Shen be. Sir Paul?.. | 1 
ir P. Why, I have, thank Heav'n, a very in 
fa ortune, à good Eſtate in the Country, fome Houſes 
down, ang ſome Money, pretty tolerable perſonal 
Eflale; and it is a great Grief to me, indeed it is, Mr. 
Caroleſe, hat Ihave not a Son to inhefit this Ts 
true, I have a Daughter,. and a fine Dutiful Child ſbe 
is, though 1 ſay it, bets 5 N I may ſay; 
for indeed, Mr. Careleſs, I htily beholden to 
Provi Aon 1 Sinner But 
if I had a Son, ab, that's. my Affliction, and my only 
Affliction ; indeed I cannot refrain Tears when 1 it comes 
1 Nand... 1 
Care. Why, methinks that mi tbe cakly remedied 
N . — omann 
1 likely Woman as you Tal fern x 
| ( ſhe _ Gar 1 


7” . . 3 have been 
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Sir P. Alas, that's not it, Mr.\Careles:;; ah! that's 
not it; no, no, you ſhot ; wide of che n 
indeed vou do, that's not it, Mr. Careleſts no, no. 
that's not ĩt. j 

Care. No, what can be he kater chem: 

Sir P. You'll eve believe me, when L _ tell. 
r o nice it's very e, but it's 

: too true ſhe's ſo very nice, chat I don't 
believe ſhe: would touch a Man for the World at 
leaſt not above once a Year ; Im ſure I have found it 
ſo ; and alas, what's once a Year to an old Man, who. 
— 5251 in his — N. Indeed its. true, 
as — 7. tho! far —— of that Honour, yet 
I am her Huſbaud; but alas-a-day, I have no more 
Familiarity with her Perſon+-as/to chat Matter, than 
with my own Mother — 0 indeet. 

Care. Alas-a- day, this i 2 lamemable Story 1 my 
Lady muſt be told: ont. the 1 Sir Paul; 
tis an Injury to the World.. | 

1 P. Ah! — deavia you would, Mr, care 
1e; you are mightily in her Favour. 

| I warrant vou: A . we: muſt heli a Son 
ſome way or other. 45 t 11 „ 

Sir P. Indeed I Gould be.mightily bound to you, 
if you could bring it about, Mr. / Careleſs. Li 

Lady P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Stew, 
here's a Return of 6004. you may take 500. of it for the 
next balf Year. { Gives Pio * . 

«11 48:6: E NE IX. 
To them. Lard Froth, e 


Sir P. How does my Girl? come hicher wo eo Fa- 


ther, poor Lamb, thou art melancho lic.. 


Lond Froth, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me, of all | 


Things in the world you are never pleas d but when 
we are all upon the broad Grim; all Laugh and no 
Company; then tis ſuch a Sight to ſee ſome — 
Sure you're a great Adaiirer of my Lady Whifter; Mi 
Sneer, and Sir Laurrnet Loud, and that Gang. 

Sir. P. IL vow and ſwear the sa very merry Woman, 
but I think ſhe laughs a little too:much. +: + 

"_—_ Froth. Merry! G 5 * what a Character thiat 
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is of a Woman of 'Quality=—You have Ro 
Lady Ire aan be I Madam Ne! 
n. Yes, my Lord] muſt humour this Fool. 
-( Afide. 

Lad Frath. Well, land how 7 hee ! ! what 18 you 
Senſe of the Converſation 2. -! 

n. O moſt ridiculous, a pe ny 8 
Laughing without any Harmony; 2 ſure, my Lord, 
to laugh out of Time, is as diſagreeable as to ang pol 
of Time or out of Tune. 

Lord: Froth. Hee, hee, hee, right ; ; We then _ | 
Lady Whifer is ſo ready—ſbe always comes in three 
Bars too Joon———and then what do they laugh at? 
for you know laughing without a * is as We ; 

{ 285,38 — lu | 

n. As dancing without a Fiddle. F 02447 

KB Froth. Juſt i faith: chat was at my Tongue 's End. | 

Gy n. But that cannot rly+ſaid of them, for 
1 od they are all in — Nawrs with the World, 
and only laugh at one another; and you muſt allow 
they have all Jeſts in their Perſons, though: they have 
none in their Converſation. - +. 

Lord Froth. True, as I'm Cefn of 1 
For Heay' ns Sake let us ſacrifice em to Mirth a little. 
Enter By, „and aubi . Sir e 

Sir P. Gads fo ike, Wife, my ady Plyant, I 
have a Word. 

Lady P. Im buſie, "0 Paul; I wonder at your 

Iffipertinence—— | 

Care. Sir Paul, harkye, Tm reaſooing the Matter. 
you know ; Madam——if your OD N well 
- diſcourſe of this in the next Roo 

Sir P. O ho, I with you 4Bucceſy. "with: you 

00d Succeſs. Boy; tell my Lady, when the: — 

| will ſpeak with her. below. 
SCENE X. ; 
* ynthia, Lord Froth, Lady . Brie. 9. 

* Froth. Then you think hat Epiſode between 

Suſan, the -Dairy-maid, and our Coach-man, is not 
amiſs; you know 1 may ſuppoſe! the Dairy 3 in Nene 
as well as in the Country. | g 

Briſt. Incomparable, let me oe” TVET Ws then 

+ | * | Mm 
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being, an Heroic Poem, bad Janne you better call him a ; 
Cbarioteer? Chariateer | 1 mein pat beſides your 


Ladyſhip's Coachman having a red Face, and you com- 
paring him to the Sm you know, che Sun 
is calb d. Heaven's Chariatecr. 

Lady Froth. O infinitely 8 Tin ene he 
holding. to you for the Hint; ſtay, we'll read over 
thoſe half Score Lines again. Pull out a Papers) 
Let me ſee, here, you-know' what goes warte, 
the E 298 you know. | 

For as the Sun ſhines ev 'ry Day, N 
So of our Coachman I may fay: 

Briſt. I'm afraid that Simile won't do in wet Wen- 
ther A becauſe you ſay the Sun ſhines every Day. 

Lady Froth. No, for the Sun it: won't, but it will do 
for the Coachman, for you-know there's moſt Occafion 
for a Coach in wet Weather. 

Briſt. Right, right; that ſaves all. 


2 Then I don't ſay the Sun ſhines all the 


Day, = that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine 
all the Day too, you hom though we do not ſee him. 


that. 
Lady Froth. Wel, you ſhall hear 
CR For as the Sun ſhines eu ry Day, 
So, of our Coachman I may fay,. 
He ſhows his drunken fiery Face, 
1. ar the Sum does more or leſr. K. 
Briſk. hat's right, all's well, all's well. More ark. 
| —. Frotb. (Reads . . 
And auben at Night his Labour — 72 
Then too, lite Hove + Ghargateer the Sine ” 
; Ay. Charioteer does betite. 
. Into the Dairy:be deſcendi, 
And therehis Whipping and his driving oY 
Tbere be s ſecure from Danger of a Bulk, 
+, Hit Fare is paid hin and 5 ſets in Mill. 
For Suſan, you know, is. Thetis,. and low— .- 
323 Incomparable well and proper, I n a 
But L have one xception: to make——Don't:yourthwk 
Bilk (I know it is good Rhime) but don't. you think 
_ and; Fare too like a . Coachmany? «+ 


; . 


), 


 Briſk. Right; but the Vulgar weill dercn LEY 


let me ſees. | 


Lady 8 
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3 Froth. I fweat and vow I'm afraid ſo 
yet our his gd a Hae Coachman, when 
* $4 2 14 

Be „Was he'? \Varanfwer'd, if Thu was a Hack- 
* achman you maꝝ put that in the marginal 
Notes, tho“ to prevent Criticiſm Tonly mark it 
with 4 Imall Afleriſm, and fay.— Febu was formerly 
.a Haekney Coachman - 

-- "Lady Froth. I vill; you'd oblige me extremely * 
write Notes to the whole Poem. 

* of With all my — munen and proud of 1 . 
Taft onour, let me periſh. 

Lord Fyotb. 1 hee, hee, my Dear, have you 
au F won't you Join with us? we were e 
at my Lady Mbifer and Mr. Sncer. | 

Froth. Ay, my Dear were you 2 Oh 
fil: hy Mr. Seer; he's a nauſeous Figure, a moſt ful- 
ſamic Fop, foh———he ſpent two Days together in 

r  Covent-Gatden, to ſuit the Late of his 
UVoach with his Com ——_ N *. 
Lord Frets: O filly! yet his Ant 1s as fond of bin 


as if the hedibseought the Ape into the World herſelf. 


Briſk. Who——ry Lady Toothleſs ? O ſhe's a mor- 


tifying Spectacle; ſhe's always chewmg the Cud, Ukd an 
old Yew. | 
On. Fie, Mr. Briſk Erin go's for her Cough. | 
2 Froth. I have ſeen hep take 'em halt chew'd 
out of her Mouth, to nag an _ put em in * 
E ſeh. en A 
Lord Froth. Foh. TOES 
Lady Frotb. Then he's always 5 to laugh when 


Sneer* offers to ſpeak and ſits in Expectation of 


his no Jeſt, with y 26s Gums bare and her Mouth open— 
ol Like an Oyſter at low Ebb, I 1 


ha, e ᷣͤ 92 hone 
Cyn. (Aftde.) Well, 1 find there-are-no Fools ſo 


inconſiderable in themſelves, but they can render other 
People contemptible by expoſing; their Infirmities. 


Lady Froth. Then — r'other great ſtrapping Lady 


2A n hit ber Ne the old fat Fool that paints 


fo exorbitantly. © 3003 
[Drift I know] Ia you mean——bu Devee take 
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me, I can't, hit of her Name neither. Paints. dye 
ſay ? why ſhe lays it on with a Trowe!l Then e 
has a great Beard that briſtles through it, and makes her 
look as if ſhe were Fan. wich Lime and __ let 
rith. ' 

"Lady Frath, Oh you made.a RE upon ; Ri, u. 
Briſk. 
Briſk. He ? egad, ſol; did my Lord can ſing i it, 5 
Cn. O good, my Lord, let's hear it. 


2 
Epigram, or rather an epigramatic Sonnet, Idon't know 


at to call it, but it's Satire, ———Sing it, my 


Lord. . ru; IE are. is el 
Lord Froth ſings.” Ir tl JL * 
Aucient Phillis has young Grace, 
'Tis a ftrange Thing, but a true One * 
Shall I tell you how ;? e | 
She herſelf mitts her. own Fach, 
Aud each Maxni ee mee One 


Where's the 


m onder © Wa e 3 
Briſt. r but there's, Sal © in't im I oi ay of | 


N I: 885 * 


. 48 CEN E KI. rg 9 
(Totten). Ke, 
Lady Frath.. OWNED! OED inp 

Foot. Your Ladyſhip s Chair is come... | EA 


Lady Etz. I. Nute and Child in h ee 4 
Foot. Yes; Madam. : 


Lady #roth. O the dear Creature! let's 50 72 phat N 


Lord Froth. . I ſwear, _ awe 7 5 fool 
0 


Child, with ſendi 1 10 N fren; tt is. 
the ſeventh Time. the ot * 18705 ay 1 
Lady Frotb. O W. I Crew it le the Hxth—and 
1 han > her theſe two Ho x dear, Crea- 
ture— —I ſwear, my 75 90 vou ET A. Fell 
lutle Sa dear, Gh ia, Mr. Brit, Well | 
rd MO, Of 15 "ads. 94. "PA, 


go ſee Sa 22 tho my Lord wont. 
- Cyn. IIl wait upon your Lady 


2 Pray, Madam, how old is 


y 1 75 tee 1 
World of W. wt, De can 10 70 
"os MM gu go? N . 


* 


5 79277 A 


is not a Song ncither it's a Sort of an 
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e 
not ſte 


— 
* 


Ex we, A or us ff 


| Mir in our * 


| come lee lille Saph. I knew you could | 


| | 8 0 E N E XII. 
1 ab Eynthia, #lone. 

4 ot 0 hard to counterfeit Joy i in the Depth of 
e as to ifſemble Mirth in the Company of 


Fools Wh | thould I call 'em Fools? The World 


thinks better of” em; for theſe have Quality and Edu- 
cation, Wit and fine Converſation, are receiv'd and ad- 


inir d by the World. —if not, they like and admire them- 


fefves—And why is not that true Wiſdom, for tis Hap- 


hes: and for ou ought I know, we have miſapply'd the 


** all this While, and miſtaken the Thing: Since; 
appineſs in "Self Content is plac d. 
Th 2 iſe are wretched, aud Fozls only ble r 
| — 2 ——— 
ACT IV. SCENE 1 1 
Mellefont and Cynthia. Leer 
n E Heard him loud as I came the Cloſet 
Door! ahd my Lady” wick "big, but the 
ſeem'd to moderate his Paſſion. 


Mel. Ay, He thank her, as gentle eee wank 
rate a Fire; but T ſhall *colnterwrk/ her Spells, and 
_R the Witch 3 in her own Bridle. 

Cyn. It's impoſſible; flit H caſt beyond you f Al 
TU 20 my Lite it never will be a fag * 


What? N wo 
I en you ame. e eee ee 
De, 1 To 55 * * 3 a i 8 1 \ ah 1 fe 
es me I, rol't—becayſe 


e "to [reach the 


3 dne another in the Race; 1 ſwear it never 
Men the Parties are ſo agreed. For when 
Prop le walk” Hand 5 in Hand, there's neither overtaking 
nor le by : We hunt in uples where We both ur- 
ſue the ſame Game, but et one another, an 


becauſe we are Lo ear f that © Te - don't ink pf coming 


tc er” 

Z Hum, ga trek: &s' Sede Ho — 
iag eh a e hunt, . SFO 
e on d Ne don't Tee but we 


Cys. 
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On. Within reach; for Example, give. me your 
Hand; you have look d t hrough — 5 Bag End of 
the PerſpeRive all this While; ale; dor nothing has been 
between us but our Fears. 

Mel. I don't know why we ſhould not ſteal out of 

the: Houſe this very Moment and marry one another, 
| without Confideration or the Fear of Repentance. 
Pox o' Fortune, Portion, Settlements and Jointures. 1 

Cyn. Ay, ay, what have we to do r em; you 
know we marry for Love. 


Mel. Love, Love, down right 1 very Ae dus Ibs⸗ | 


Cyn. And he that can't live upon Love, deſerves: to 
die in a Ditch—Here then, I give ou my Promiſe, us 

1pight of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth, your-In- 
conſtancy, or my o]n Inel nation to change 


Mel. To run moſt wilfully and unrealonably away 


with me this Moment, and be-married. _ - 
Cyn. Hold Never to marry any Body olfe.. . 
Mel. That's but a kind of negative Conſent o—— 
Why, you won't baulk the:Frobek? 


Cn. If you had not been ſo affired of your owi | 


Conduct I would not But tis but reaſonable that 
fince I conſent to like a Man without the vile Conſi- 
deration of Money, he ſhould give mea very evident 
Demonſtration of his Wit: Therefore let me Tee you 
undermine . my Lady Touchwood as you boaſted, and 
force her to give. her Conlemt, and, 9 Vac) 
Mel. Ti det. ee 
Cyn. And III dot. 
Mel. This very next enſuing Hour 4 ei 
is the laſt Mmute of her Reign. unleſs ert 


— 


l Wren) Devil ſhould aſſt her, and your 


Plor miſery 
Mei. = 1 dn! 
n. Why if you give me ay a 


A kat it wn the ” Devil; Tl for irrefiſtableOdde.: | 


But if I find it to be only Chance, or Defti „ er un- 
lueky Stars or any Thing but the very I in- 
exorable: Oniy n FI *heep * Word, and live a 
Maid for your ke. LO! '- \ 3/0608 Ve 

Mel. And you won dlc fr your owny Hol 


there's Hope. | ”—_ | 
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Cyn. Here's my Mother-in-law, and your Friend 

cad, TI would not have them ſee us, together vet. 
20 8. % EN. E. II. 
Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 

Lady P. I: ſwear, Mr. Careleſs, 3 are very r- 
rs 4 lay ſo.many-fine. things, -and nothing is. ſo. 
moving to me as a- fine Thing Well I.muſt do you 
this Juſtiee, and declare. in * Face of the World ne- 
ver any Body. gained ſo: far upon me. as yourſelf; with. 
© Bluſhes I muſt own "Ig you have ſhaken, as I may ſay, 
the very. Fougdation of my Honour Well, ſure if I 
eſcape your Aberunides 1 hall, —_ my felſ as. long 
as I live, Lſ wear. 

Care. And deſpiſe me: e. lng · 8 

Lady E. The laſt of any Man! in e World, my 
Purity: now you. make me ſwear O Gratitude for- 
. bid; that I ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpectful Ac 
knowledgement of an intire. refignation- of all my beſt 
Withes, for the. Perſon and. Parts of ſo accowplilk'd a 
Perſon, whoſe Merit challenges much more, Im ſure, 
than my illilerate Fhraſes can Deſcription ———.. 

Care ( in a: whining: Tone) Ah Heav'ns, Madam, 
you. ruin me with Kindneſs; your charming Tongue 
purſues the ; Victory of your, Eyes. 8 at Jen n. 
our poor Adorer dies. . 

Lady H. Ah! very . 

Care. (bill whining.) Ah why. anal you 10. fair, 40 T 
bewitching fair? O A me grow to the Ground here, 
and feaſt upon that Hand; O let me preſs it to my 
Heart, my trembling Heart, the nimble Movement 
Mall inſtnuct your Pulſe, and teach it to alarm Deſire. 
7 Zoons, Im 225 at the End of, my. Carts if. he does. 
TL fat da quickly. 8 Zed 1 ' . (Aide. - 

Lady P. O that's ſo Be 1 1 e L. 
am not "Cafe if I ſtay, and muſt leave you.. _ 

Care. And muſt you leave me? Rather let me lan- 
— e and Wreath deny 
1 Fo te Js owe Thing er again, and can t help it. 

(Tr 8. — Im dy to too —— 0 

my Honour | whither 1s it ci — my * 


_ me the Palpitation of 
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Care. Can you be ſo cruel Jnnnnnnmn FN 
Lady P. O riſe I beſeech you, ſay, no more till you 
riſe Why did you kneel fo long? I ſwear, I was fo 
tranſported, I did not ſee it. Well to ſhew you how 
far you have gained upon me; I aflure you if Sir Paul 


ſhould die, of all Mankind there's none I'd ſooner 


make my ſecond Choice. n 
Care. O Heav'n! L can't out- live this Night without 
your Favour- I feel my Spirits faint, a N 
Dampneſs overſpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dey al- 
ready vents through all my Pores, and will to-morrow 
waſh me for ever from your Sight, and drown me in 
my Tomb. a : | 


Lady P. O you have conquer'd, Tweet, melting, 


moving Sir, you have; conquer d- What Heart 
of Marble can refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch ſad 
Sayings, 3 8 Cries. 


| Care: 1 thavk Heay'n, they are the ſaddeſt that 1 
ever ſaid ——Oh! I. ſhall neuer contain. Ta. 
38 . f 4 e. 


Lady P. Oh, I yield myſelf all up to your uncon- 
troulable Embraces Say, thou dear dying Man, 
when, Where, and how. Ab, there's Sir Paul. 
Care. 'Slife, yonder 's Sir Paul but if he were pot 


come, I'm ſo tranſported I cannot ſpeak ——— This 
Note will inform you. ( Gives her a Note. 
71204 SCENE. III. Wo 


Lady Pliant, Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia. 

Sir P. Thou art my tender Lambkin, and, ſhalt do 

what thou wilt —But endeavour. to forget this Melle- 
font. % ali Bern, eee bookal-. 316 

Cyn. I would obey you to my Power, Sir; but if I 

have not him, I have ſworn never to marry. x. 

Sir N. Never to marry! Heav'ns forbid;; muſt I nei- 


ther have Sars nor Grandſons? Muſt the Family ofthe | 


Plyants be utterly extin& for want of iflue Male. 


Impiety! But did you ſwear, did that ſweet. Creature 


M ” 


ah? Gads-bud, who am 1? » tals 

Sn. Pray don't be angry Sir; when I ſyore, Thad 
your-Conſent, and therefore I ſwW re. wy 1 
. ; | | T. 


| ſwear! ha? How durſt you ſwear without my Conſent, 
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: e Cyr. Ay, * 
Sir PH. Gads bud no matter for that, Conſcience 


_ you Sir Paul. 


% 
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Sir P. Why chen che revoking my Conſent, does an- 

nul or make of none Effect your Oath: So you may 

anſwear it Yo er [The Law will allow it. 
ut my Conſcience never will. 


2 Law never go together; you muſt not expect 
that. ä . * 

Lady P. Ay, but Sir Paul, T conceive if ſhe has 
ſworn, d'ye mark me, if ſhe has once ſworn, it is moſt 
unchriſtian, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhould break 
it.— Ill make up the Match again; becauſe Mr. 
"Careleſs ſaid it would oblige him. © ( fi —4 

Sir P. Does your Ladylhip conceive ſo ——— Why, 
I was of that Opinion once too —— Nay, if your 


Ladyſhip conceives ſo, I am of that Opinion again; 


but I can neither find my Lord nor my Lady to know 
what they intend, | 5 ä 
Lady P. I am fatisfy'd that my Couſin Melleſent 
has been much wrong 0. F 

2 5 52 Aſide.) Tm amaz d to find her of our Side, 
for Im ture ſhe lov'd him 
Lady P. I know my Lady Touchwood has no kind- 
neſs for him, and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr. 
Careliſt, that Mellefont had never any thing more than 
a profound Reſpet ———— That he has own'd him- 
ſelf to be my Admixer tis true, but he was: never ſo 
preſumptuous to entertain any diſhonourable Notions 
of Things; ſo that if this be made plain I don't 
Tee how my Daughter can in Confeience or Honour, or 
any thing in the World 
Sir P. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady 
your Mother fays, hd :?:?:??! 
Lady P. Plain! I was informed of it by Mr. Care- 
4 And J aſſure you Mr. Careleſt is a Perton—— 
that has a moſt extraordinary Reſpect and Honour for 


Cn. (Afrde.) And ber your Ladyſhip too, I believe 
or elſe you had not chang d Sides fo ſoon ; now I begin 
to find it. _ _ | * 3.81 ” LIBS A 6 

Sir P. I am much obligd to Mr. Careleſs really, 
he is a Perſon that IJ have a great Value for, 25 7 
3. 25 8 7 


y 
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1y ſor chat, but becauſe he has a great Veneraton for 
your Ladyſhi ip. 

Lady P. Olaſs, no indeed, Sir Paul, tis upon your 
Account. 

Sir P. No, I proteſt 5 vow, I have no Title to 
his Eſteem, but in having the Honour to appertain in 
ſome Meaſure to your Ladyſhip, that's all. 


Lady P. O law now, I ſwear. and declare, it ſhan't 


be ſo, you are too modeſt, Sir Paul. 

Sir P. It becomes me, when there 1 is any Con fe. 
ſon made, between ã :?̃; 

Lady P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of 
Countenance —<=— Your very obedient and affectionate 
* that's a. highly honour d in that 

itle 

Sir P. Gads- bud I am tranſported! give me leave to 
kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hand. 

Cn. That ny PPS F ather, ould, be ſo ven filly! © 

A lde. 

Lady Þ. My Lip ht Fob Sir. Paul, & 2 yo. you. 
ſhall. | (He kiſſes her, and bows. low. 

Sir P. I humbly, -_ your. Ladyſhip don't- 
know. whether I fly on Ground, or walk in Air. 
Gads:bud, ſhe was never thus before Well, I ah 


. os JS - 


own myſelf the moſt beholden to Mr. Carelefi--—— As 


ſure as can be chis is all his doing, — ſomething that 
he has ſaid; well, tis a rare thing m have an ingenious , 
Friend. Well, your Ladyſhip is of Opinion that the 
Match may go forward? 

Lady P. By all means Mr. Careleſe has fatisfy 4 
me of the Matter. 

Sir P. Well, why chen Lamb mb ou may keep your 
Oath, but have a care of makin Dg raſh ans come. 


hither to me, and kiſs Papas 


Lady P. I ſwear and declare, I am in lch a twiter 
to read Mr. Careleſs his Letter, that I cah't ſorbear any 


longer—— But though I may read all Letters firſt by 
Prerogative, yet I ub 

Sir P . ! 

Sir P. Did your Ladyſhip call? 


Lady P. Nay not to interrupt you, my De 3 : 
Ouly lend me your Teuer, which you had | from your 


Steward 


e Ke be n chis time 


CAT. 


„ 


43 THE DOUBLE-DEALER. 
Steward, to Day, I would look upon the Account again ; - 


and may be increaſe your Allowance. | 
Sir P. There it is, Madam; Do you want a Pen and 
Ink? FG Bout and gives the Leiter. 
Lady P. No, no, ale. elſe, I 1 Hank you, Sir 
Paul 80, now I can. n read my own Letter under 
the Cover of his. Abt. | 
Sir P. He? and aviledront bring a Grandſon at nine 
Months end He? A brave chopping Bo) 
Tl fettle-a thoufand' Pound a Year upon che Rogue as 
{oon as he looks me in the Face, Iwill Gads- bud. Im 
overjoy'd'to think I have any ef my Eamily that will 
Children into the World. Fer I would fain _ 


ſome reſemblance of myſelf in my Poſterity,' he Thy 
can't you contrive that Affair, Girl? Do, Gads- Mo 


think on thy old — he? Male the young Roi 
as . as you can 8 
On. Im glad to: ex alen S b 

Sir P. Merry! Gads-bud Im ſerious, III give thee 

. for every Inch: of him that reſembles ig ah this 
en this left Eye! A thouſand Pound for this.left Eye. 
Fhis has done Execution in its time Girl; why thou 
haſt my Leer, Huſſy, Juſt thy Father Leer- Let it 
be tranſmitted to the young Rogue by the help of Ima- 
nation; why tis the Mark of our Family, Thy 7 our 
fo ufe is diſtinguiſ d by a languiſhing Eye as the Houſe 
of Auſtria is by 4 thick Lip.—— Ah! when I was of 
ge Huffy I would have held fifty to one, I could 
| ona drawn my own Picture——Gadsbud I could have- 
done not fo much 25 you neither; F N 


nay, don't bluſh 
"Cyn. I don't plan Sir, for 1 vow I donn under 


- Rand: 
Sir P. Plhaw, Plhaw, you FRY va Baggage, you be 
underſtand, and you ſhall underſtand; come, don't b 
ſo nice, Gads-bud don't learn after your Mocherin- 
law my Lady bere: Marry Heav'n forbid _ you 
ſhould follow her Example; that would fpailall indeed. 
Bleſs us, if you ſhould take a Vagarie and make a 
raſh Reſolution on your Wedding Night, to die a 
Maid, as ſhe did; all were ruin d, all my Hopes loſt 
Ern Heart would break, and my Eſtate 


3 
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be left to the wide World, he? F hope you are a bet- 


ter Chriſtian than to think of living a Nun; he? an- 


h wer me. 
Ey. Im all Obellizace, Sir, to your Gn 
Lady P. (Having read the Letter. O' gere Mi; 
Careleſs, I ſwear he writes charmingly, and he 
charminghy, and he has charm'd me, as much ag I have 
charm d him; and ſo Fl] tell him in the Wardrobe, 
when is dark. O Crimine! L hope Sir Paul has not 
ſeen both Letters. 
IE the'Letter haftily up, and givet bit her own, 
aul,- here is your xn to-morrow e II 
fete Accounts to your Advantage. 
C ENE IV. 
(To them} Brick. 
eil Sir Paul, Gads bud, you're an wei l Perkin, 


let me tell you, and all chat; andT di aer hin it hat 


been in you: 

Sir P. O law, hat- $ 40 Matter naw? I hope you 
are not angry, Mr. Briſe. 

Briſk. uce take me, T beheve you intend wall mar- 
ry your Daughter yourſelf; you're always broodin p over” 
Tied, k _ old Hen, as if ſhe were not well hatched, 

e 

Sir P. Good ſtrange! Mr. Briſt is ſuch 2 merry fa 
. cetious Perſon. He, he, he. No, no, I have done 
wich her, T have done with her now. | 

Briſt. The Fiddles have ſtayd this Hour in che Hall, ; 
and my Lord Froth wants a Partner, we can never be- 
gin without her. 


Sir P. Go, go, Child, go, get you | Sor (or | 


and be merry, come and look at —— 
Where's my Son Mellefont ? 8 8 
Lady Pc In ſend him to them: I know where ke, 


is 
Brill. Sir Paul, will you ſend carb into Fe, Hall 
i 7 dim? 


1 . 6: l, 1 will FU gy aud ok in Miba 


. ix — 4 
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| Briſk, alone. 23: b 1 


So, now they re all gone, and I have an Opportu- 
nity to praftife——Ah ! my dear Lady Froth ] She's 
a moſt engaging. Creature, if the were not ſo fond of 

that damn d coxcombly Lord of hers; and yet I'm forc'd 
to allow him Wit too, to keep in with me No mat- 
ter, he's a Woman of Parts, and I'gad, Parts will carry 
her. She ſaid ſhe would follow me. into the Gallery 
Nov to make my Approaches -— Hem, hem! 
Ah Ma- C Bows, ) dam Pox on't, why ſhould I 1 
diſparage my Parts by thinking what to ſay? None 
but dull Rogues fink ; witty, Men, like rich Fellows, 
are always ready for all Expences ; while your Block- 
heads, like poor needy Scoundrels, are forc'd to examine 
their Stock, and forecaſt the Charges of the Day. Here 
ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not to ſee her, and try to win her 
with a new airy Invention of my own—hem ! 
| SCENE. VI. * 
(To him) Lady Froth. 
Brise Sings, walking about. 
In fick with Love, ha, * ha, pr ythee, come cure ine. 
Vin at notth, K. R 
O ye Pow'rs! O my Lady Froth ! my Lady Froth / 
my Lady Froth'! heigh ho! break my Heart; Gods I 
K oo = He ring ects 
EO» » (Stands muſing, with his Arms acroſs». 
Lady Froth. O Heav'ns ! Mr. Briſt, what's the mat- 
1 nd My Lady Froth ! your Ladyſhip's moſt hum- 
ble ant ;——the Matter, Madam? nothing, Ma- 
dam, nothing at all, T'gad. -I was fallen into the moſt. 
agreeable Amuſement in the _—_ Province of Con- 
templation :—thats: all (Il ſeem to conceal 
my Paſſion, and that will look like Reſpect..) 
„ +: e CA 
Lady Freth. Bleſs me, why did you eall out upon me 
GEE: e 
Briſk. O Lord, I Madam ! I beſeech your Lady- 
IT 7 th. Juſt I el ak 
y Frotb. Juſt now I came in; bleſs me! why 
don't you know it? 2 | 
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Briſt. Not I, let me periſn But did I? ſtrange 


J con els your Ladyſhip was in my Thoughts; and I 
was in a. ſort of Dream, that did in a manner preſent 


a yery pleaſing object to my Imagination, but 
but did I indeed? Jo ſee. how. Love and Murder 
will out. But did I really name my Lady Frots? 
Lady Froth. Three times aloud, as I love Letters 
but did you talk of Love? O Parnaſſus! who would 
have thought Mr. Brifk could have been in Love, 
ha, ha, ha, O Heav'os! I thought you cou d have no 
Want but the Nine Muſes. 
5 A. No more I, have, I | ga, for J adore * em all in 
your, Ladyſtiip—Let me peril. I don't know whether 
to be ſplenetic, or airy upon't; the Deuce take me if I 
can tell whether I am glad-or ſorry that your Ladyſhip 
has'made the Diſcovery. 
Lady Froth. O be merry by all Means — Prince 
Volſcius in Love! Ha, ha, ha. 
riſk. O barbarous, to turn me into-Ridicule ! Yet, 
ha, ha, ha. The Deuce take me, I can't help laughing 
myſelf, ha, ha, ha; yet by Heav'ns 1 have a vaolens 
Paffion for your Ladyſhip, ſeriouſly. - 
Lady Froth. e ha, ha, ha. 
Briſt. Seriouſly, ha, ha, ha. Gad I have, ſor all I 


au 

Tady Froth. Ha, ha, ha. What 7 . L laugh: 
at? Ha, ha, ha. A 

Briſk. Me T'gad, ha, ha. 

Lady Froth. No; the Deuce take me if I don't laugh 
at myſelf; for hang me if I s not a violent Paſſion 
for Mr. Briſk, ba, hs bs „ | 

Briſt. Seniouſly ? ? 3 Abd 

Lady Froth. Seriouſly, ha, 1 ha. 1999 > 

Briſk. That's well enough; let me beulh ** ha, ha 
O miraculous! what a happy Diſcovery. S Fay dear 
charming Lady Freth{ ! | oth 

Lady 5. Ah Oh my ador'd Mr. Briſt 4. 333 


IA 


(4 E RS ; 


4 * . 


DENSE NEE; 

0 To them. Lord Froth. | 8 

7 Froth. The Company a are all ready — 
now | 

E 2 a — Briſk, 


8 0 
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Br. Zoons, Madam, there's my Lord. | 
{ Softly io ter. 
Lady Froth. Take no Notice but obſerve me 
e caſt off, and moet me at 2 lower End of 
the Nom, and chen; join -Hands I £6uld teach 
my Lad di Des purely, but 1 Mr. Br 
Lin tell how to rome 2 10 near any other Man. h 
_ % Ford, mow You fall 5 it with 


OC prom rar port a County 
Tal Froth. I fee t ere no arm, pow 
hut I don't like he] Tinas. L 
Lady Nb. —— Shall you. and I do our cloſe 
Dance, to thew Mr. Br 4 
Lord £roth. No, my ar, do it with him. 
Lady Froth. NY "ag it with ham, thy Lord, when 
you're out of the W 
Briſt. That's a4 1 ved, that's $606, > Deure 


take me, I can hardly hap e in bis Face 


Ted Fresh. Any ocher Time, iny Pear, er erer 
dance it below. „ 

Lady Froth. With all my Heart. „N 

Briſt. Come, my Lord, I'll wat en lr 
charming witty Angel! Ti her. 

Lady Froth. We ſhall have whiſpering time enGigh, 
your know; Inte we are Partnets. 


SCENE VIII. | 5 
87 Plyant, and Careleſs. | 
We. Carl, Mr. Cnrelſt, I'm win d, | 


Care. What's the Matter, Madam! | \ 

Lady P. O the unluckieſt Accident, Im afraid 1 | 
ſha t live to tell it You. 

Gatt:- 3 2 * „ ! Whats . 4 0 

Lady P. Im in fuch a Fright ; rangeſt Quan 
dary 2 Premunire! I'm all over in an univerfal 
1 I dare wear every Circumſtance of me trem- 

— O ⁰yvour Letter, your Letter! by an unſortunate 

3 I have given Sit Puul your etter inſtead of 


his o 
"Core. That was ras 


0 Order 


\ + 
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O vonder he comes, reading of it, for Heav'ns ſake 
ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, before he ſees., Th 
F 
Sir Paul, with a {35g ; : 
Sir P. O Providence! what a Conſpiracy "OY I 
difcovered——But let me ſee to make an Fa on — 
(Reads) Hum After Su 77755 in the Wardrobe 
by the Gallery. If Sir Paul Yhould furprize us, I have. 
a Commiſſion from him to treat with you about the very 
Matter of b act Matter of Fact! very pretty; 
it ſeems then I am x conducing to. my own Cuckoldom ;; 
why this is the very traiterous Pofition of takin iP. 
Arms b Sha! Authority, againſt my Perſon W. 
let me Till then I [anguiſh i in Expectation of my. 


ador d C 9 
Dying Ned Careleſs. 
.. Gads ES), would that were Matter vie, "act too. Die 
and be damm d for a. Judas Maccabeus, and Icariot | 


both. O Friendthip ! What art thou but a name? | 


. 


Henceforward let no Man make a Friend that) wo 
not be a cuckold; ſor whomſoever. he receives into his. 
Boſom, will 2 the Way to his Bed, and ere return 
his Careſſes with Intereſt to his Wife. aye: I for 
this been pinion'd Night after Night tov three: Years": 
paſt? Have I. been Tack d in Blankets: will I have 
been even depriv'd of. Motion ?: Have, 1 approach d 
the — Bed Vith. Reve nce, as to a acred 
Shrine, and deny'd myfelf the "En ment * of hab 
Domeſtic Pleaſures*to Preſerve. its 1 70 

now find it polluted by foreign Iriquity ?, 195 
Phant, you were chaſte. as Tee, but 5 are melt 
now, and falſe as Water. Rut Providence 1531 
been conſtant to me in qiſcovering this Conſyiracy-; | ful , 

| Iam beholden to Providence, if it were not for Pro- . 


vidence, ſure. poor Sir Fart, 1. | Fee: - would, 


break. 8 
e eee * > 
£ e him), Lady. ec dp Fog 

Lady P; 4 80, Sir, 1. ſee you have read. t] ke Letter, 
Ben 774: now, S Sir Paul, What do you think we "our , 
Eckl Carel. 2 Has he been aeg or. did Fo you i 
ge. his ſelence 3 Tin to. make Tiyal of your 
235 e 


" x vp "on ag K ; 
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Wife's ſuſpected Vinue 2. Dye fee here? (Starcher 
the Letter 2s in Anger.) Look, read it | Gad's my 
Life, if I thought it were fo, I would this Moment 
renounce all Communication with you. Ungrateful 
Monſter ! He ? Is n fo ? Ay, I fee it, a Plot upon my 
Honour; your Fan Cheeks confeſs it: Oh, Where 
Mall wrong d Virtue fly for Reparation ? FN be di- 
vorc'd this Inſtant. 8 | 77 a 
Sit P. Gads-buds, what ſhall I fay? This is the 
ſtrangeſt Surprize ! Why I don't know any Thing at 
all, nor 1 don't know whether there be any Thing at 
all in tie World or no. | NY 
Lady P. 1 thought T fhould try you, falſe Man. 1 
that never diffembled in my Life: Vet to make Trial 
of you, pretended to like that Monſter of Iniquity,” 
Careleſi, and found out that Contrivance to let you 
ſee this Letter; which now I find was of your owt 
inditing—— I' do, Heathen, I do; ſee my Face tio 
more; I'll be divore d 3 V 

Sir P. O firange f what will become of me?. 
Tm ſo ** amaz d, and ſo overiey'd, 10 afraid; and 
ſd forry. But did you give me*this Lettet on purpoſe, 
he? did you. | IV 1374 * N + 


Lady P. Did I? Do you doubt me, Turk, Sarateß? 
| I kave a Coufin that's Prodtor in the Contmonz, IH g 
3 =; TT ka: | 12 hes 1 
Sir P. Hold, ſtay, eeck your Ladyſhip II 
o vet joy d, ſtay, III nett all 8 | 
+ _  Eadly 5. What will you confeſs, Jew? ? 
11 Sir F. Why now, as I hop'd to be fav'd} F Hud he 
= Hand in this Leiter Nay, hear me, I befeech your 
Ladyſhip : The Devil take me now, if Ne 
beyond ty Commiffion=—if 1 defir' Kim to do any; 
more thin ſpeak a goed Word only juſt for me; Guds- 
bud; only f6r poor Sir Pan/, Fm an Anabaptiſt, or a 
Jew, or what you pleaſe to call me. ; 
Lady P. Why, is not here Matter of Fact? 

Sir P. Ay, but by your on Virtue and Continency,, 
that Matter of Fact is all lis on deing— I tonfeſs 1 
ad a great Defite to have ſome liongurs conferr d upon. 
me, Wick lie in your Ladyſhip's Breaſt, and he being 
a well-ſpoken Mas; I defir'd Kim to intercede for me. 
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Lady P. Did you ſo! Prefumption! Okt he cd mes, 


the Targuin _—_ E GER pr noel 


Sande Sie Paul Flyant. a 
7. Sir Paul, I'm glad Vie met with you ; pix 
have Taid all 1 could, bit can't prevan Tk 


Friendſhip to you has carry'd 578 a Bil te Either h Gl | 


Matter- 
Sir P. Indeed Well Siri diſſemble with 
him a little. 
Care. Why Faith 1 have in my Tame knen böneſt 
Gentlemen abuſed by a pretended Co neſs in t6rf 
Wives, and I had à mind try my Lac Virtue 


* whe * could 2 jor l by ga k pretendett 


to be in Love myſe — But all \ ſhe woul& fot 
hear 4 Word upon that Subject: hea 1 Wiit 4 Letter 


to her; I don't know what Effects chat will have, But 
I'll Be fure to tell you when 1 do, cho by this Light I. 


believe her Virtue 1s IN nable. 
Sir P. O ca Wh 122 What tore. 
rats 6} 19; this is better and ode ira 


it the reſt. 
ws ha he 45 560 mean / 
575 I can't tell you, Im ſo overjoy'd? cod in 
4 I can't contain m 


9 * ſo, ſo, 2 ITE 
„Agel. A di erent Heure. OL 
Mel. A / 0 1.5 0 

tis 1 > Arne 0 


e 12 822 
. to her Harte bel ore 
e 


1 concealed there, otherwiſe 


Rar 
Door wk en we e. and i 


nay 


to ſurprize us. 

Mel. He? you {ay true. 

Al 22 bad Ke pak: halle for a fle 
— K the mpany for Rer dwWʃñ , 
my Lord Hane al While, ſhe . ſhe'il ire to hy 
Canter 1 N 
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K 


Mel. I go this Momeut: Now Tenune I defy 


ee. 
8 C. EN E XIII. . 

$ Mak well, aloe. © i . 

I confeſs you may be allow d to be ſecurè i in your own 
Opinion , th' Appearance is very fair, but J have an 
Atter-Game to play that ſhall turn the Tables, and 
here comes the Man that I muſt manage. 

SCENE MV. 95s 
Fi 5 (To him.) Lord Touchwood: © 

Lord Touch. Maſkwell, you are the Man 1 with” 
to meet. 

Maſk. Lam happy to be i in the Way of your Lend. 
| ſhip's Commands. 

Tod Touch. 1 have always Wund vou prudent and 
careful in any Thing that has concern'd me or my 
Family. 

. Maſk, I were a Villain b am bound by Du.” 
ty and Gratitude, and my own Inclination, to be ever. 
your Lordſhip's Servant. 

Lord Touch. Enough; vou are my Friend; I know 
it; Yet there has. been a Thing in your nel 


which has concerned me nearly, that you have conceal'd” 
fromme. 3 . 
"Maſt. My Lord! 55 


Lord Tach. Nay, I excuſe your FrienMhly to my; 
unnatural Nephew thus far - But I know you have 
been privy to, his impious Deſigns upon my Wife: 
This K 
-conceal'd it as. long as was poſſible; but he perſeveres 
ſo in villainy, that ſhe has told me even you were wea . 

ry of difſuading him, tho* you have once; actually hin- . 
dered ham from forcing her. 

"Maſk. I am. ſorry, . Ply The, 2 cant” date ya an 
AVE: - this is au Occaſion i in which I would not wil. 


lingly be filent. | 
Lon Touch. I know you would. excuſe M 


And I know as well that you can't. 


Indeed 1 was in Hopes t bad bern A Jouth-- 
1 fu Heat, 1155 might Go ſoon bolt d 2 bat | 


ord Tauch. S on rde 21 1 . 


* 


* 
N 


vening , ſhe has told me all: Her pod Nature. | 


. 9 . me. o * * » R 8 
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Maſk. T-have nothing more to ſay, my Lord aac 
But to Expreſs my Concern; for I think his Frenzy in- 
creaſes daily. 

Lofd Tuch. How! Che e but proof of it, vetu- 
lar Proof, that I may juftify iny Dealing with bim wo 
the World, and ſhare my Fortunes. 

Maſk. O my Lord! conſider that is hard : Befides; 
Time may work upon bim! Then, for me to do it! I 

have profeſs d an èvkflaſting Fri to him. 
Lord Touch. He is your Friend, what am I? 

Maſk. I am anſwered. | | 

Lord Touch. Fear not his Diſpleaſure; T will put 
you out of his and Fortune's Power, __ for that thou 
8 ſome ulouſly honeſt, I will ſecure th 7 Fidelity 'to 

give my Honour never to own àny Difcovery 
—— U make 2 Can you give me a demon- 
ſtrative Proof? S 


Maſk. I with pe not [To be Ten , my Lord, ; 


L intended this Evening to have tryd ents to 
diſſuade him from a De iel 1 I TaſpeRt : and if 
I had not | ſacceeded, to e each LabdGip 
of what I knew. | 
* Touch I thank you. What is the Villada's 
e 

Mae He has dwn'd nothing to me of late, and 
what I mean now, 13-only a bare Suſpicion of my oH. 
If your Lordſhip will meet me a Quarter of an Hour 
hence there, in that Lobby by my Lady's Bed Cham- 
ber, I ſhall be able to tell you more. | 

Lord Torch. I will 

Maſk. My Duty to your Lordſhip, makes ne Fn 
ſevere Piece of Juſtice. 


Lotd Touch, will be gerret and rewatd pour Hott 


ty beyond your 1 — 


SCE N E opening ſhows Lady Touchwood's Chanter. 
| Mellefont, Solus. 

Pray Heav' n ny Aunt keep Touch with her Ats - 
nation Oh that her Lord were but feat be- 


' hind this Hanging, with the Ex Ration of what I 


| 1 ſhe comes Little does ſhe think 
| what 


1 
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what a Mine is Juſt ready to ſpring under her Feet. 
But to my Poſt. - T Goes behind the Hanging. 
8 CEN 

Lady Touch. ' Tis Eight a Clock: : Methinks I ſhould 
have found him here. Who does not prevent the Hour 
of Love, o_ the Time; for to be dully punctual, 
is too 0 10.—1 was accuſing you of Neglect. . 

1 SC EN E XVII. 3 
Lady Touchwood:and Maſkwell. ' *** 
PF: Mellefont abſconding. * 
Mak I conſeſs you do reproach. me * 1 ſee 
bes before me; but tis fit I ſhould be ſtill behind- 
nd, ſtill to be more and more en to anne 
— <s FIRES, 

Lady Touch. Vou can pals: a | Fault too well not-to 
have been to blame --A ready Anſwer ſhows you 
were prepar'd. 7 

Mat. Guilt is ever at a Loſs, 5 Confuſion waits 
upon it; when Innocence and bold Truth are always 
ready for Expreffion—— 

Lady Touch. Not in Love; Words are the weak 
Su 5 ef; cold Indifference ; To”. has no Language 

E f 3 

— 75 Exceſs of ] Joy kan ade ms ſtupid: Thus may 
my Lips be ever clos d, (#7 er her) And thus 
8 who would not loſe Speech upon an 

have Joys above it? 

Lady Touce. Hold, let me lock the Door firſt. 


{Goes to the Ny 
Maſt. That I belier'd, was weil 1 left che private 
Paſſage open. Fahl. | 


Lady Touch. So that's ſafe. . | | 
Maſt. And ſo may all your Pleaſure be, anal ſeerct 
as this Kiſs | 
Mel. And may all Trescher be thus diſcover d. 


* aps. out... 
Lady Touch. Ah ! TY l. 
Mel. Villain! { Offers to draw. 
** yy thin, there's but one Way. - 
nl Run, out. 
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SCENE XVIII. 7 
Lady Touchwood, Mellefont. | 

Mel. Say you ſo, were you provided for an Eſcape; 
Bow! Madam, you have no more Holes to your Bur- 
ro I'll ftand before you and chis Sally- port. 

Kah Touch. Thunder rike thee dead for this De- 
ceit, immediate Lightning blaſt thee, me, and the 
whole World — Oh! I could rack mytelf, play the 
Vulture to my own Heart, and gnaw ĩt Ae for 
not boding to me this Misfortune. 7 

Mel. Be patien. . | 

Lady Touch. Be damn d. | 

Mel. Conſider I have you on \ Ge Hook; you will 
but flounder yourfelf a weary, and be nevertheleſs my 
Pri ſoner. 
1 Touch. I'll hold my Breath and die, but II 

e tree 1 

Mel. O Madam have a Care 6f dying unprepar d: 
I doubt you have ſome unrepented Sins that may hang 
heavy, and retard your Flight. 

Lady Touch. O what ſhall I do?. Say? Whither 
ſhall I turn? Has Hell no Remedy? |. + — 

Mel. None. Hell has. ſerv d you even as Heav' n has 
done, leſt you to yourſelf—— You're in a kind of Eraſ- 
mus Paradiſe : yet if you pleaſe you may make it a 8 | 
Purgatory; and with a little Penance and my Abſoluti- "| 
on; all this may turn to good Account. 1 

Lady Touch. (Ajide.) Hold in my Paſfion, and Fall, L 1 
fall a little thou ſwelling Heart; let me have ſome 8 ＋ 
termiſſion of this Rage, and one Minute's Coolneſs to 4 
diſſemble. (Cle awerpr. 

Mel. You have been to anne like thoſe | 
Tears, and hope they are of the pureſt; ind e. ; 
nitential Tears. 8 4 

Lady Touch. O the B was ſhifted 8 bes 
me I had not Time to thinkR I was fur-.} | | 
prized to ſee a Monſter in the Glaſs, and now I V 
kind tis ſelf; Can you have Mercy 10 forgive be 
Faults l have imagin d, but never put in practice — | 
O-confider, — how fatal you have been to me, 14 
| Le have already kill d the Quiet of this Life. The» 21 

ve of you was the firſt wandering Fire that cer * ? 
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led my Steps, and while I had only that in View, I 
was betray d into unthought-of Ways of Ruin. 

Mel. May I believe this true? 

R 
can you doubt theſe e ſev 
Eye oer all my future * and it —_—_ relapſe, 
let me not hope Forgiveneſa; twill ever be in your 
Power to ruin me My Lord ſhall fign to your 
Defires; I will myſelf create your Happineſs, and Cyn- 
thia ſhall " this Night your Bride Do due conceal 


my Failings, and for Pers 
Mel. — ſuch Terms 1 vill be for ever yoursin 
every: hang, Way.. 


SCENE XIX. 


Maſk well Aly introduces Lord Touchwood, and: retires. 


. Maſk. I have kept my Word, he's chere, but I muſt 


not be ſeen. 
CEN E. X. 
Wo Tou 3 Lord Touch wood, Mellefont. 
Touch. Hell and Amazement! ſhe's in _— 
Lady Touch. (Kneeling) Eternal 2 thank r 
— Ha! My Lord lit ning! O F ads 0 b 


me all! alls my own! e . 


Mal. Nay I beſeech you riſe. 

Lady Torch. (Aiaud) Never, never! Pl grow to 
the Ground, be buried quick beneath it ere I'll be 
2 to ſo damn d a Saſs as u e 

" | 

"Af. Ha! 

Lady Tauch. Gravel as eee let me = 
— — III forgive al that's pry 9227 a you 
will not raviſn me! 5 

Mel. Damnation! 

Lord Touch. Monfter, Dog! your Life ſhall anſwer 


LY 

(Draws: and rums af Mellefont, is held: by Lady 
” Touchwood:) ' | 
Lady Tauch. O Heav'ns my Lord! Hold, hold, for 

Heav'ns fake. | 
Ml. Confuſion! wy Uncle! 0 the damn'd Sor 


teres! 


Lady Fouck. Modgrate. your Rage, good: my Lord! 


— ; * 
* 
2 
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He's Mad, alas he's mad Indeed he is, my 
Lord, and knows not what he does See how wild 
he looks. ee 5 
Mel. By Heav'n twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, and 
fee ſuch Witchcraft. © 
Lady Touch. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. 
Lord Touch. Hence from my Sight, thou living In- 
famy ty my Name; when next 1 ſee that Face, TU 
Write Villain in't with my Sword's Point. 1 
Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go till I have 
made known my Wrongs——— Nay, till I have made 
known yours, (Which if poffible) are greater - 
though ſhe has all the Hoſt of Hell her Servants. 
| _ Touch. Alas he raves! Talks very Poetry! 
For Heav'ns ſake away my Lord! he'll either tempt 
you to Extravagance, or commit ſome himſelf. - 
ME ea og —_— will you not hear me 
y by Heav'n, ſhe laughs, grins, points to your 
Back; ſhe forte ür Cue n dich ber Fügen and 
you're running horn-mad after your Fortune. 


. 


5 As ſhe is going ſhe turns back and ſmiles at bin. 
Lord Touch. J fear kts mad indeed Let's fend 
Maskwell to him. | 5 


- Mel. Send him to her. | | 
Lady Touch. Come, come, good my Lord, my 
Heart akes ſo, I ſhall faint if I ſtay. 
' , SCENE AX. 
| | Mellefont aſone. 1 
OI could curſe my Stars, Fate and Chance; all 
Cauſes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life! But to 
what Purpoſe? Yet, sdeath, for a Man to have the 
Fruit of all his Induſtry grow full and ripe, ready to 
drop into his Mouth, aud jut when he holds out his 
Hand to gather it, to have a ſudden Whirlwind come, 
tear up Tree and all, and bear away the very Root 
and Foundation of all his Hopes; what Temper can 
contain? They talk of ſending Markwe?l! to me; I 
never had more need of him — But what can he 
do? Imagination cannot form a fairer. and more play: 
fible-Detign than this. of his, which has miſcarried- 
O my precious Aunt, I ſhall never thrive without 1 


— 


deal wich the Devil, or 8 Woman. 


IVorman 
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Women like Flames have a deſtroying pow'r, | 
Meer to be quench'd, till they them: yſelves devour. 


— 
e NE I. | 
Tip Tahoe and Maſkwell. -_ 


Lady Touchwood. 

AST not lucky? I 
Maſk. Lucky! Forune is eur own, and 'tis 
her Intereſt ſo o to be; by Heav'n I believe you can con- 
troul her Pow'r, ind "the. fears; tho, Chance brought 
my Lord, twas your own Art that turn d it to Advntage. 

Lady Touch. Tis true, it might have been my Ruin 

But yonder's my Lord, I believe he's . | 
to find you, le not be ſeen. | 
2 SCENE. II. | 
Maſkwell, ahne. 
So; 1 dur not own my introducing my PUR tho! 
it ſucceeded well for her; for ſhe e have ſuſpected 
a Deſign which I ſhould have been puzzled to excuſe. 
My Lord is thou won TI 5 ſo tog; yet he 
ſhall know my hts; or think he does 

8 E NE III. 
(To him) Lord Touchwood. 

Maſt. What have I done? AHN 

Lord Touch. Talking to himſelf! 

Mack. Twas honeft——— and I ſhall be rewarded 
for it? No, twas honeſt, therefore I ſhan't,; 
Nay, rather therefore I ought not; for it rewards itſelf. 

Lord Touch. Unequal'd inue! Ck (Ajide. 

Mack. But ſhould it be known! Then I have loſt a 
Friend! He was an ill Man, and I have gain d; for 
half myſelf J lent him, and that I. have” recall'd; ſo 1 
have ſerv'd myſelf, and what is yet better, I have. 
ſerv'd a worthy Lord to whom I owe.myſelE _ 
Lord Touch. Excellent Man! ( (Alae. 

Mzck. Yet I am wretched — ---O there is a Secret 
burns within this Breaſt, which ſhould it once blaze 
forth; would ruin all, conſume my honeſt Character, 
ind brand me with the {io of Villain. ANTS ' 


10 


Lord Touch. Ha! oo | 
Mack. 
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Mah Why do I love! Yet Heav'n and my waking 


ſcience are my Witneſſes, IL never gave one work- 
ing Thought a Vent; which might diſcover that I lov'd, 
nor ever muſt ; no, let it. prey upon my Heart, for I 
would rather die, than ſeem once, barely ſcem diſho- 
neſt: O ſhould it once be known I love fair Cynthia, 
all this that I have done would look like Rival's Malice, 


falſe Friendſhip to my Lord, and baſe Self-intereft. 


Let me periſh firſt, and from this Hour avoid all Sight 
and Speech, and if I can, all Thought of that pernici- 
ous Beauty. Ha! but what is my DiſtraQtion doing ? 
I am wildly talking to myſelf, and ſome ill Chance 
might have direRted: malicious Ears this Way. | 

| (Seems. to flart, ſceing my Lord. 

Lord, Touch. Start not- let guilty and diſhoneſt 
Souls ſtart at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be 
thou fix d, as is thy Virtue, * _ 

Mak. I am confounded, and beg your Lordfhip's 8 
Pardon for thoſe free Diſcourſes whiel T have had wich 
| myſelf, 

Lord Touch. Come, I beg your Pirdbn har I over- 
heard you, and yet it fhall not need—Hopeft Martell!“ 
thy and my good Genius led ine hither Mine, in that 
J have diſcover'd ſa much manly Virtue; - thine, in 
that thou ſhalt have due Reward of all' thy Worth. 
Give me. thy Hand- ———my Nephew is the alone re 


maining Branch of all our ancient F amily: him I thus 


blow away, and conſtitute thee” in his Room to be wy 
Heir ————— | a | 

Maſk. Now Heav'n cb 40.71 

Lord Touch. No more. I have reſolv' 4 he 
Writings are ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to 
be ſign'd, and hk his Name inſerted Fours 
will fill the Blank as well—1 will have no Reply--— 
Let me. command this Time; for tis the laſt, in which 
I will afſume whöritp .—hereafter. you ll 
rule where T have Power. 
Mat. Thumbly would petition-·— 

Lord Touch. It's for yourſelf? «—— (Maſk zin 
I'll hear of naught for any Body elſeeGQ. 

Maſk. Then witneſs. Heay' n for me, his Wealth _ 

Y P 2 ˙ ER © 1 Honour 
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Honour was not of my ſeeking nor would I build my 
Fortune on another's Ruin: Thad but one Deſire 

Lord Touch. Thou ſhalt enjoy it If all Tm 
worth in Wealth or Intereft can purchaſe Cynthia, 

ihe is thine, —— Tm ſure Sir Paus Conſent Val fol- 
low Fortune; I'll quickly thew him which way that is 


go 
Ws . You r me 3 Bounty; my Gratitude 
is weak, and ſhrinks beneath the Weight, and cannot 
riſe to thank you: What, enjoy my Love; for- 
give the aa of a Bleffing fo o unexpedted, ſo 
unhop'd for, ſo unthought of! 
Lord Touch. J will confirm it, pad 1 with thee. 
3 . SCENE. 
Maſkwell eh 
Au proſp'rous indeed -— Why let him find me 
out a Vile 2 in Poſſeſſion of a fair Eftate, and 
full Fruition of my Love, I'll bear the Railings of a 
lofing Gamſter hut ſhould he find me out before! 
1313 to dely SS 2 mW: 114 m 
T to treat OI m arriage wit 
0 wethia, all muſt be diſcover a, and 1 dlefint can be 
no _ er blinded. It muſt not be, nay ſhou'd 
my Lady know it ay, then were fine Work indeed | 
her Fury wou'd ſpare nothing, tho” ſhe involv d herſelf 
tn Ruin; No, it muſt be by. tratagem I muft 
deceive Mellefont once more, and get my Lord to con- 
ſent to my private Management. He comes opportune- 
l;y—— Now will I, in my old way, diſcover the whole 
and real Truth of the Matter to him, that he may” not 
ſuſpect one Word ont. | 
; No maſk like open Truth to cover Ya. 


ee 12 the 4 N 1 


1 2 2 Miellefont, 

Mel, 0 Maltwell what Hopes ? I am ID 
in a Maze of Thoughts, each leading into one another, 
and all ending in Feplerig. My Uncle will not ſee 
nor hear me. 

Maſt. No matter, Sir, don't trouble your Read, all's 
in my Power. 

4% How? for Heav'us fake? 


Maſk. 
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Maſk. Little do you think that your Aunt- has kept» 
her Word, —— How the Devil ſhe- wrought my Lord 
into this Dotage, 'T know not; but he's gone to Sir 
Paal about my Marriage with Sad and has _ 
pointed me his Heir. 

Mel. The Devil he has! what's s to be done? f 

Mal. J have it, it muſt. be by Stratagem ; foo! t 
in vain to make Application to him. I chink I have 
that i in. my Head that cannot fail: Where's G 9. 

Mel. In the Garden» 

Mart. Let us go. and-confule her, my Life for yours; | 


Icheat my Lord. 
8 0 E N E vi. \ 
Lord Touchwood, Lady Touchwood. 
Lady Touch. Mackewell your Iu, and marry” 4 
thia ! : 
Lord Touch. I cannot $0! too much; for fo much 


Merit. 0 * * 


Lady Touch.” But this is a Thing: of too great Mo- 
ment 10 be ſo ſuddenly reſolved, Why Cynthia ? Why 
muſt he be marry'd?- Is chere not Reward enough in 
raifing his low Fortune, but he muſt mix his Blood 


with mine, and wed my Niece? How know you. chat 


my Brother will ae or ſhe ? Nay, he himſelf _ | 


ord have Affections otherwhere. 1 

rd Touch. No, I am convinc d he loves * Mo 
Lady Touch. Mast weill love Cynthia ? impolible.: 1 
Lord Touch. I tell you he confeſs d it to me. 


Lady Touch. Confufion ! How's this+ -- ; Af 4. 
Lord Touch. His Humility lon ſtifled his: Pains | 


And his Love of Melleſont would have made him ſtill 


conceal it. But by Encouragement, I wrung the 


Secret from him; and know he's no way to be n 
ed but 1 m her. PT \3 
I'll defer my Farther Proceedings'i in it till you have cone 


fider' d it; but remember how we are you nn to 


8 0 E N Ex VIII 
- Lady Touch alone. 


Boch indebeek to him! Yes we ware. boch ce 
to him, if you knew all, Villain! Oh, I. am wild 


with this Surprize of Treachery: It is impoſſible; it 


3 | cannot 
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cannot be.—— He loves Cynthia! What, have I been 
Bawd to his Deſigns, his Property only, a baiting 
Place! Now I ſee what made him falſe to Melleſont. 
Shame and Diſtraction! I cannot bear it. 
Oh! what Woman can bear to be a property? To be 
kindled to a Flame, only to light him to another's Arms? 
O that I were Fire indeed, that I might burn the vile 
Traytor. What ſhall I do? How - ſhall I think ? I 
cannot think —-All my Deſigns are loſt, my Love 
unſated, my Revenge unfiniſh'd, and freſh Cauſe of 
Fury from unthought.of P | : 
Ti. "'Y CEN VIII. hi 
To ber Sir Paul Plyant. 
Sir P. Madam, Siſter, my Lady Siſter, did you ſee |M- 
Sar 1514 Wer AA bot 
Lady Touch. O! Torture! Al. 
Sir N Gads-bud,, I can't find her high nor low; 
where can ſhe be think you? . EY 
Lady Touch. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as all your 
Sex ought to be; ſerv'd; making you. a Beaſt. Don't 
vou know chat you re a Fool, Brother? 125 
Sir P. A Fool! he, he, he, you're merry -No, no, 
not I, I know no ſuch Matter. ns oy V 
Oe Sake, Why then you don't know half your 
apPplineis. Was JO Beret) ; | | 
| Sir P. That's a Jeſt with all my Heart, faith and 
troth=—— But hark ye, my Lord told me ſomething of 
a Revolution of Things; I don't know what to make 
on't—Gads-bud I muſt conſult my Wife, he talks of 
diſinheriting his Nephew; and I don't know what, — _ 
Look you, Siſter, I muſt know what my Girl has to 
truſt to; or not a ſyllable of a Wedding, Gads- bud 
to ſhew you that I am not a Fell. 3 
Lady Touch. Hear me, conſent to the breaking off 
this Marriage, and the promoting any. other, without 
conſulting me, and III renounce all Blood, all Relati- 
on and Concern with you for ever. —--Nay, III be 
your Enemy, and purſue you to Dectruction, Ill tear 
your Eyes out, -tread you under my Feet. 
Sir HP. Why, what's the Matter now? Good Lord, 
why what's all this for? Poch, here's a Joke indeed 
why, where's my Wie 15 
5718 e y 


{ 


T HE DOUBLE-DEAL ER. 67 
Lady Touch. With Careleſs, in the cloſe Arbour; 


> may want 70 by this Time as much as you want 
er. 

Sir P. o. if ſhe be with Mr. Careleſs, tis well 
enough. 

Lady Touch. Fool, Sot, inſenfible Ox- But. GST 
ber what I ſaid to you, or you had better eat your on 
* by this Light you had. | 

Sir P. You're a paſſionate Woman, Gads-bud, —— 
but to ſay the Truth, all our F amily are Choleric; I n 
the "Ove peaceable Perſon amongſt em. | 

| SCENE ve 
Mlellefont, Maſkwell, and C thia, 5 
Mel. 1 know no other Way but this he bas propos d; 


if you have Love to run the — ; 
Cyn. I don't know whether I have Love engugh——— 
but I find J have Obftinacy enough to purſue whatever 


T have once reſol d, and a true Female Courage to op- 
poſe any Thing that refiſts my Will, tho' were Rea- 
ſon itſelf. 
Maſt. That's right Well, I'll ſecure the Wii 
ing? and run the = lang with you. 
But how can che Con and fix Horles be got 

. without Suſpicion? 

Maſh. Leave it to my Care; that. ſhall be 2 * 
from being ſuipeRed, chat it ſhall be got e my 
Lord's — Order. 


Mel. How? 
Maſt. Why, I intend to tell my ok the ks 
Mauer of our nnen e $ My way. 


Maſk. Why, Tl tell my Lord, I laid this Plot wit 


you, on purpoſe to betray you and that which pu 
upon it, was, the finding it im pollible to ay Lady 


any other Way, but in the Hopes of r' marrying | 


7. 
Mel. 9 2 | 
Maſk. why ſo, while. you're bulied in 
yourſelf . III wheedle het: into the Coach ; 


inſtead of you, borrow my Lord's Chaplain, and; @. 

run away with her myſelf. 

1 0 ) Leoticeive: you, you'll nllhin 2 12 
K. 
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Matt. Tell him ſo! aye; Why you don't think I. 
mean to do fo?” 

Mel. No, no; ha, TJ Ldare firs thou wilt ot. 3. 

Mast. Therefore for our farther- Security, I'would | 
Ws you diſpuiſed like a Parſon, that if my Lord ſhould » 


have Curiofty to peep, he may not diſcover you in the 


3 but think the Cheat is "Carry. d on as he en,, 
ave it. | 

Mel. Excellent Mackdvell? en! wert 1 
for a Stateſman ora Jeſuit. but thou art too honeſt. 


for one, and too pious for the other. 


Mart. Well, get- yourſelves ready, Land meet me in 
half an Hour, yonders in my Ladys Drefling-Room ; J 
go by the bach Hair and ſo we may flip down wich- 


out . obſerv d Il ſend the. Chaplain to you: - 


with his Robes; I have inade him my own; 


and order d Nan to meet us to-morrow - Morning at St. 


Albans — we will. ſum N chis Account, to: all our 
SutifaRtions. . 
Met. Should 1 begin to thank or Priſe thee, 1 
ſhould weRethe little Lime we have. 
eee 


p 49 cat: 3H Cynthia, Maſkwell. 4 ut! 8 a 
| Mack. Madam, - you'll be ready 1 
n. T1l'bepunttual to the Minute. (Cung. 


Mart. Stay, I have a+ — pon ſecond 
Thoughts, we had better meet in the Chaplain's.. 
Chamber here, the corner Chamber at this End of the 
Gallery, there is a back Way into it, ſo that you need 
not come through this Door and a Pair of private. 
Stairs leading « down. to the Sat will be more 
convenient.” | 


2 1 am guided by you——but Mellofont vil miſ- 


"Mack: No; no, Il aſter him! immediately; and wil 


. 1 wall not fail. 
; | 8 CEN E Ne. 
55 en ' Maſkwell, alone. 215 


Why r Vulk deci pi detipiatur Tis no F ault 


of mine: I have told him in plain Terms, how eaſily, 


* me to cheat them; if they Il not hear the 
Serpent's - 


( 
] 
d 
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Serpent's Hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into Experience, 
and future Caution Now to prepare my Lord to con- 
ſent to this. But firſt I muſt inſtruct my little Levite ; 
there is no Plot, public or private; chat can expect to 
prof} * without one of them has a finger in't. He pro- 


mis d me to be within at this Hour, Mr. Saygrace, 
Mr. Saygrace: pe 
| (Goes to the Chamber Dar, and knocks. 
SCENE 9 | 
Maſkwell, Say 


Mr. Saygrace (looking 29 

Sweet Sir, I'll but pen the laſt Line of an Acroſtic gh 
be with you in the twinkling of an Ejaculation, in the 
N of an Amen, or before you . 

Mart. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace, do not prolong the 
Time, by ee to me the ſhortneſs 0 — 8 A 
rather if you pl leaf defer the. finiſhing of your Wit, 
_ = us talk about Buſineſs, it ſhall be Tithes in your 


in the Middle of a Sermon, to you — 
Mart. You cou'd not do me a preater,—except—the 
* 74 in Hand Have vou provided 4 nder Mel. 
n!? 
Say. J have; they are ready in my Chanibir, wege 
ther with a clean ſtarch'd Band and Cuffs. 
Mark. Good, let them be carried to AI Tb you 
ſtitch d the Gown Sleeve, that he may'be puzzled, and 
waſte Time in putting it on? 
Say. I have; the Corn will not be indued without 
exity. 
ark. Metin in half an Hour, bete in your own 
Chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no 
Light, and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſh 
70 from Meflefonit. Ell urge Haſte, to excuſe your 
ence. 
Say. You have no more Commands? | 
| Mack Nane,—your Text is ſhort. 
2 But pithy, and Fll handle it "with Diſcre- 


el Ie will be he firſt you have whey: __ 


1 7 (entre) You ſhall preyail, 1 would break off 
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SCENE XIII. 
| | Lord Touchwood, Maſkwell. 
Lord Touh. Sure I was born to be controlled by thoſe 
I ſhould command : my very Slaves will ſhortly give me 
Rules.how I ſhould govern them. 
poet I'm concern'd to ſee your Loviſhip diſcom- 
Lord Touch. 3 you: fre my Wiſe lately, or diſ- 
oblig d her? 5 
Maſk. No, joy Lord, What can this 2 5 ? 
22 
Lord Touch. Then Mcllfont has urg'd ſome to 
incenſe her Something ſhe has heard 7 you, 
which carries her beyond the Bounds of Patience. 
Mast. This 1 Leas d. Aide Did not your r 
tell her of the Honours you defig'd me?? 
77 Tauch. Ves. 
'Tis that, you know my Lady * a high 
1 the F m unworthy. 5 
Lord Touch. Unworthy! tis an ignorant Pride in 
her to think ſo -Honeſty to me is true Nobility. 
However, de y Will it ſhall. be ſo, and that ſhould 
be convincing to her as much as Reaſon By 
Heavin ,I'IL not be, Wife ridden; were it pode it 
ſhould be done this Night. 1 
Maſt. By Heav'n meets my Wiſhes. (All.) 
Few Things are impoſſible to willing Minds. 
Lord Touch. TInftrut me how this may be done, you 
ſhall fee T want no Inchnation. 
Maſk. J had laid a ſmall Deſign for To-morrow, 


(2s Love will be inventing) which I. thought to com. 


municate to your Lordſhip —þut it may be as yell 
done to Night. 
: Lord. Tauch. Here's Company—— Come this 1 


8 C E N E. XIV. 
ü Careleſs, and Cynthi ia. 
Cure. Is not that he, now gone out wich my Lond? 
Cyn. Ves. 
Care. By Heav'n there's Treache he Coufu- 
ſion that I ſaw your Father i in, my Lady N $ 
on, 


f and tell me. 
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Paſſion, with wha imperfectly I overheard between my 


Lord and her, confirm me in my Fears. Way 5 


Mellefont ? 

Cc n. Here he comes. * | 

8 CEN E XV. 
To them, Melleſont. 

On. Did Maſkwell tell you any Thing of the 
Chaplain s Chamber? 

Mel. No; my Dear, will you get texdy "OE. the 
Hai are all in my Chamber; 1 want nothing but the 

it 

Care. You're betray d, and 2 s the Villain I 
always thought him. 

Gyn. When you were gone, he faid his Mind was 
chang'd, and bid me meet him in the Chaplain's 


Room, pretending ac to follow you, and give 
you Notice. 


Met. How ? 


A% 


Care. There's Saygrace W 15 * a | Bundle | 


under his Arm———He cannot be ignorant that Maſt 
well means to uſe his Chamber; let's * and ex- 


amine him. 
1 'Tis loſs of Time -I can't think him 
e. | 1 . 


SCENE XVI. 
| Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 
On. My Lord! muſing. | 
Lord Touch. He has a quick Invention, if cis were 
ſuddenly defigned—— Vet he ſays he had Prepar 'd my 
Chaplain already. _ - 
Cyn. How's this? Now I fear indeed. 


Tod Touch. C ynthia here alone, fair Couſin, bak 1 


melancholy ? ? 


Cyn. Your Lordſhip was thoughtful. 
Lord Touch. My 1 


not worth your hearing. 


On. Mine were on Treachery cotiverning you, and 


may be worth your hearing. 
Lord Touch. Treachery concerning me? pray be 

plain Hark! what Noiſe? | | 

* (<vithin) Will you hear me: ? 


oughts were on | erious Buſineſs 
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1 Touch. (avithin) No, Monſter ! Traytor ! 
Cyn. My Lady and Masrkwell ! this may be lucky— 


My Lord, let me entreat you to ſtand behind this 


| Skreen, and liften ; perhaps this Chance may give you 


Proof of what pou ne'er could have believ'd from my 
Suſpicions. | 4 N 
SCENE XVII. N 


| Lay Touchwood with a Dagger, and Maſkwell : 


ynthia, and Lord Touchwood abſcond, liſtening. 
Lady Teuch. You. want but Leiſure to invent Feſh 
falſhood, and ſooth me to a fond belief of all your Fic- 
tions; but I will ſtab the Lie that's forming in your 


Heart, and {ave a Sin, in Fus to your Soul. | 


ce you will have it ſo. 


asl. Strike, then 


Lady Touch. Ha! a ſteady Villain to the laſt! 


Mask. Come, why do you dally with me thus? 


Lady Touch. Thy ſtubborn Temper ſhocks me, and 


you. knew it would this is Cunning all, and not 
Courage; no, I know thee well: but thou ſhalt miſs 
thy Aim. y 24's 3 
Mart. Ha, ha, ha. 2 4 
Lady Touch. Ha! Do you mock my Rage? then 
this ſhall puniſh your fond, raſh-Contempt ! Again 
ſmile ! i Goes to ride. 


And ſuch a Smile as ſpeaks an Ambiguity ! Ten thou- 


{and Meanings lurk in each Corner of that various 


ace. 

0 ! that 12 were written in thy out that I, with 
this, might lay thee open to my Sight ! - 
But Fs. "twill be A 5 to Bow 

Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only Way to turn my 
Rage; Too well thou know'ſt my jealous Soul could 
never bear Uncertainty. Speak then, and tell m 
Yet are you filent ? Oh, I am wilder'd in all Paſhons ! 
But thus my Anger melts. (Weeps.) Here, take this 
Ponyard, for my very Spirits faint, and I want Strength 
to hold it, thou haſt diſarm'd my Soul. | 
5 | Gives the Dagger. 
1 Touch. Amazement Thakes ne Where will 


ä Mat. 


* 
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Mt Ik So, is 8 bar have 
6 Vent; pup when-you have Temper, tell me. 
274 el Now, iv. now, Tin calm, ad n 


Mak. (All.) Thanks, my Tavertion ; nd TR, I 

„ "have it for ou Firſt | tell me what urg d you 

10 this Violence ? For your Paſſion. broke in ſuch un- 
perfect Terms, that yet I am to learn the Cauſe, 


Lady Touch. My Lord himſelf ſurpria d me wich the 


News, you were to mary Outhi- That you 
| had own'd your Love to him, and 5 Tidulgence v would 
| aſſiſt 3 you to attain . * 8 


N $97 


2 How, „ n. >; 
y Wider all Reſentments for 'a 
Wits cn tw ben de ge. og AY al 
Mask. I grant you in A pearance all is true; I 
ſeem'd 5 enting to my Lord; nay, tranſported 
with the E ——But could: you think that I. 
125 in. Jour lav'd. Earbraces,. could 


#* 


Who Mo ka ge : Wt # 
[Cer be fond of an inferior Slavery??? 

Lord Touch. Ha"! O Poiſon a. Y L Wil. 
4 I hear?! 4 


Cyn. Nay, 28 my Lord. forder RE 
23 o [yp 297 *: 


Lord 7. 1 2 Yes, 4 will contains. I zou't. ba. 


Mas. I that want od inthe rich Cucle of. yoiif 
wet of Loy ng — 2 within the ung 
Province of a in et tho, I dbat; en 
each laſt Faygur more than all. the "ahi tho! „IT would 
give a Limb Neſt: 855 ae u 
W an 1 un „ Musa 
tar 1 Hh 92 5 e 4 owns cal 


'S I p gur? 
| A La F b that I have Ry Je. ke been to. 
Nang 975 88 Mog de pre cr Sr 
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your Hood tied over your. Face, meet him in ber 
ſtead; you may g privately by the Back Stairs, and, 
unperceir d, chere you may Propoſe io ny him 
in his Yncle's Favour, if he 18 wich your De- 
ſires; his Cauſe is deſperate, and I believe Bell 
1 rield to any m5 ee It no * take this; 
vn may employ: it beter;-rhan in che Heart of one 


 $ho43 nothing when not yours. 
* Giver the Dagger. 


Lady Teach. Thou can't 3 ev'ry Body 
Nay, thou haſt deceiv'd me; but tis as 1 would with 
| —— Trufty:Villain, 1 could worſhip thee- 

Mark. No more. It Wants but a few Mir utes 05 . 
the Time; and Mellefont's, 8 "will carry. him there 
before his Hour. „ 1 

op Tas. T go, I "WE Ie parable Nabu / 

575 SCENE XVIII. 

if} Maſlewell, Cynthia, Lord Touchwood. 
Aas. So, this was a Pinch indeed; my Invention 
was upon the Rack, and made Diſcovery of her laſt 
Plot: 1 hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be . 
: TV prepare for the Expedition. | 
SCENE XIX. | 
Cynthia, and Lord Touchwood. 

85 Now, my Lord ? 

Lord Tauch. Aſtoniſhment v up my Rage! 
villainy u Villainy 1. Heav vs, n a. long Tract 
of dark eit has this diſcoverd? Fam e 

when I look back, and want a Clue to guide we 
hre the various Mazes of unheard of Treachery. 
My Wife! Damnation! my Hel! 
9. My Lord, bave Patience, and be ſeafible how 
i #1 great our Happineſs is, teak: this Difcovery was not 
|. made too 
[174 Lord Touch. I thank you © 05055 it may de Rll too 
late, if we don't preſently prevent the Execution of. 
their Plots; Ha! III do't. © Where's Mellefent, 
2 r injur'd r _— I make him 
Satisfaction: 
* I dare Anſwer for him . 
Lord Touch. I do him frefb Wrong to ae bis 
Forgivencls ; er Te aw to be a | Coodnefo—— 5 
% et 
8 | FI 5 5 


15 


Ft 
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Tet my Wife! Damn Vein Shell. think to meet 

him in that Dreſſing Room——Was't not ſo 
And Markwel! will expect vou in the Chaplain's 
Chamber - For once I'll add my Plot too, 


let us haſte to find out, and inform my Nephew; and 


do you, quickly as you can, bring all the Company into 
this Gallery, —Tl expoſe tlie Tak and the 


Villain. 
3 E NE XX. Is 
Lord Froth, and Sir Paul Plyant. N 
Lord Froth. By Heay'ns I've ſlept an 8 
Sir Paul, what o Clock ist? Paſt Eight, on my Con- 
ſcience: My Lady's is the moſt inviting Couch; ang a 
Slumber there, is the prettieſt Amuſement ! But where's 
all the ag Dy —— 
Sir. P. The Company ? gads-bud, I don't know my 
Lord, but here's the ſtrangeſt Re · olution, all turn 4 
topſy turvy; as I ho for rovidence. | 
Lord F7oth. O Heav'ns ! What's the Matter Tock 
Where's my Wife ? - 
Sir P. All turg'd topſy ti tury vy. u ſure as a Gun. 
Lord Froth. How do you mean? My Wife! 
Sir P. The ſtrangeſt Pofture of Affairs! f 
Lord Froth. What, my Wiſe? 
Sir P. No, no, I mean the Family Tour Lady's 
Affairs may be in a very good Poſture; I ſa her 9 


= into the Garden with Mr. Bris4. 


Lord Froth. How ? where? when? what todo? . 
| _ l ſuppoſe they've been rs oe Heads to- 
gether. 
2 d e ee Legals ax Lt 
ir ay, onl t oetry, uppole, my 
akin Coupletz. f : | ros 
Lord Froth, Couplers !/ - * 
Sir P. U, here they come 
| SCENE XX. « 
* Ji them.) Lady Froth, Briſk. . | 
Brick. My Lord, your LI Servant; Sir Paul, 
yours——the fineſt Night! 
Lady Froth. My Dear, Mr. Brick and I hare been 


Star-gazing, I don' t know how long. | 
G 2 | Sie 
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Sir P. Does it not tire Jour whe l are nod you 
weary with looking up? Ar ah | 


r Froth. Oh, no Lore! . violeady. = — 8 — 
Dear, yy melep | ol; 
10 Froth. , 05 wy. er; 1 but Juſt * 


wake- 1 fs; 
1. A7 Frotb. Snuff ſome of m my Spin of Hane 
orn. 
| Dear. Froth. I've ſome ob; wy own, thank you, my 
_ 
a Frotb. Well 1 15 * Mr. Brut, vou under- 
ae Ne Uke an ol d Foyptian., $7 
11 Not com N to Jour Ladyſhip; vou are 
the very Cynthia of the Skies, and | Queen ot Stars, 

Lady Frotb. That's becaufe 1 have no Light, but 
wh 8 * Reflection from you, who are the Sun. 

Brick, Madam, you have, eclipsd m me quite, let me 

11h L can't anſwer that. 

Lady Froth. No matter, —— Hark ye, mall vou and 
I-make an Almanack together! 

Brick. With all my 88d r, Lady{h; has 
made me the Man in't already, Im ſo full of the 
Wounds which you have given. 

Lady Froth. O finely taken! I ſwear now you are 
even with me. 0 Parnaſſus ! vou have an infine deal 
of Wit. | 
1 Sir P. So he has, Carbo, and ſo has Your Ar 

wo SCENE .. 

To them) Lady Plyant, Careleſs, Cynthia. 
"i . You tell me moſt ſurpriſing Things; 'bleſs 
me, who would. ever truſt a Man? O my Heart, ,akes 
Tor fear they ſhould be all deceitful alike. _ | 

Care. You need not fear, Madam ; Toy} have rms 
to fix Inconſtancy itſelf. Wy 

Lady P. & dear, you make me bluſh. 3 

Lord Fratb. Come, N Dear, ſhall we take Leave 
| of my Lord and Lad)? 
= Cn. They'll wait upon your e presa: 
\ Lady Ereth. Fa Brisk, 8 Conc ſhall - 


e you 
2h 
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Al. What's the Mader? das . H ware; 
(A great Shriak ſtam the S Lege. 


ö 

o thera Arch Hrs but ted, my 

f Lord after ber, ke a Parſon: 

Lady Touch. © Ten borraytd=u4t Save me, help 
me! 

Lord Touch. Now, what Eragon: Strumpet? 2 
Lady Touch. Staud off, let me go. 

Lord Touch. Go and thy own Infamy purſue thee. 
You ſtare as you were all amazed, L 
don't wonder at it,. but too ſoon youll know 
mine and that Woman's Shame. 

SCENE Die Last. 

Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Lady Froth, Lady Ply- 
ant, Sir Paul Plyant, Cynthia, Melletont, Maſk- 
well; Melletont diſguiſed in a Parſon's Habit and 
pullin in Maſk well. 

Mel. Nay, by Heav'n you ſhall be ſeen— 

Carele{s5, your Hand: Do you hold down your 

head ? Yes, I am your Chaplain: look in the Face of 

your injured Friend; thou Wonder of Falſhood. 

Lord Touch. Are you filent, Monſter ? 

Mel. Good Heavns! how I beliey'd and Iov'd this 
Man! Take him hence, for he's a Diſeaſe 
do my Sight. 

Lord Touch. Secure that manifold Villain. 


( ae: ſeizes him, 

Cw. Miracle of Ingratitude | 

Brick. This is all very ſurprizing, let me periſh. _. 

Lady Froth. Lou know I told you, Saturn look'd a 
litile more angry than uſual. 

Lord Touch. We'll think of Puniſhment. at Leiſure, 
but let me haſten to do Juſtice, in rewarding Virtue 
and wrong d Innocence. — —Nephew, I hope I have 
your Pardon and Cynthia's. | 

Mel. We are your Lordſhip's Creatures, 

122 Touch. And be each "chore Comfort | 

Let me 5 in your Hands: Unwearied Nights, 
and wiſhing Days attend Joh both; mutual Love, 

laſting 
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liſting Herkh and cirelide e rote each hap- 
„ Yor of yody ling Lives ene * | ; 


Let feeret: Villainy from hence be warn d, 
Ao er in private: Miſchieft are conceiv'd, 
» Torture and Shame attend their open Birth; 
Like Vipers in ibe Womb, baſe Treachery lies, 
Still gnawing that, «where firſt it did ariſe ; 
No ſooner born but the vile Parent dier. 
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